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No original entrance of Romeo and h g u £^ 

5-1 Kn£S &e 

1*97. Two years later it was superseded by the ijoa 
Onirto' 'Printed by Thomas Creede, for Cuthbert 
§W here reproduced. This contains a greatly 
Superior text, which was reprinted almost without 
Xation in the Folio. It shows t«^t^l«a^ 
duplications that suggest that it was based on Shake- 
lea X autograph before this had been everywhere 
rSucea to final shape. At the same time certain 
bibliographical links (the most noticeable being the use 
of italic £1 some of the early speeches of the Nurse) 
point to occasional dependence on the earlier Quarto. 
^ Of the Second Quarto thirteen copies are known: 
viz. British Museum (C. 12. g. 18: George III), Bodleian 
Library (Malone), Edinburgh University (Drummond), 
Gorhambury (now on deposit at the Bodleian) ; Library 
of Congress (Locker Lampson: imperfect), Folger 
Shakespeare Library (Kemble-Devonshire), ditto (Gott), 
ditto (Steevens- Warwick: wants title), ditto (Jennens- 
Howe: imperfect), Harvard College Library (Perkins- 
White), Huntington Library (Bridgewater), Elizabethan 
Club, Yale University (Steevens-Roxburghe-Daniel- 
Huth), A. S. W. Rosenbach (Holford). The present 
facsimile has been made from the copy in the Library 
of the University of Edinburgh by permission of the 
Library Committee and the courtesy of the Librarian, 
Dr. L. W. Sharp. 

As usual the standard act and scene divisions have been 
indicated in the margin together with the line numbers 
of the Globe edition (1891). Modern editions naturally 
follow the Second Quarto pretty closely, so that the 
numbering generally corresponds except in prose pas- 
sages and some verse passages originally printed as 
prose (chiefly the Queen Mab speech and the early 



speeches of the Nurse). Each line number has been 
placed opposite that line of the Quarto that contains the 
last word (or portion of a word or corresponding word) 
of the line so counted in the Globe edition, provided 
that the word is not 'turned over and tucked in 5 . The 
absence from the Quarto of a few lines (supplied by 
editors from the earlier edition) is indicated by number- 
ing adjacent lines: those lines (mainly repetitions) that 
appear in the Quarto but not in the Globe text are 
distinguished by a plus sign.* 

The Edinburgh University copy, here reproduced, 
is a very fine one and for the most part remarkably 
clear. It belonged to William Drummond, laird of 
Hawthornden, and bears his autograph name on the 
title. (The C M 5 stands for 'Magister 5 , a style he habitually 
used after his graduation in 1605.) The inscription 
C WIL. Sha. 5 is also probably in his hand. There are 
several press-marks, which are rather unsightly but 
do not appreciably interfere with the letterpress. 
Almost certainly by Drummond is the overscoring 
(especially prominent in the earlier pages) of notable 
passages in the text. (Drummond mentions having 
read Romeo and Juliet in 1606.) It was carelessly 
done and often runs through some of the words, but 
fortunately the ink was thin and seldom if ever interferes 
with the legibility of the print. A tear in sig. M2 has 
damaged the ornament, but it only just shows in the 
facsimile. It is to be regretted, however, that at the 
foot of sig. L3 verso something went wrong with the 

* There are two errors of numbering in the Globe text. 
III. v. 64-5 should have been counted as one line, not two (this 
has necessarily been retained since it affects the numbering to the 
end of the scene), and IV. iv. 22 is misnumbered 21 (this has been 
disregarded since it is the last numbered line of the scene) . In both 
instances the numbering in the Cambridge edition is correct. On 
the other hand the Globe is perhaps correct (as against the 
Cambridge) in making V. iii. 167-8 two lines rather than one, 



impression of the type, and several lines (V. iii. 144-8) 
are obscure. They should read : 

•Romeo, oh pale / who elfe, what Taxis too ? 
And fteept in bloud? ah what an vnkind hower 
Is guiltie of this lamentable chance? 
The Lady (Hires. , . T 

Mi. O comfortable Frier, where is my Lord.-' 

On sic. Mi recto, in V. iii. 225 the word 'make; 
appears to be damaged, and in the next line the m 
appears to have dropped out of 'impeach . 
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The Prologue. 



Prol. 



Corus. 
houjholds both alike in dignitie, 
(In faire Verona inhere we lay our Scene) 
From auncient grudge Jbreake to new mutinie, 
Tthere ciuill blond makes ciuill hands yncleane: 
From forth thefatall loynes of thefe two foes, 
A paire of (larre-croft louersjake their life: 
•frhofe mi/aduenturd pittious ouerthrowes, 
Doth with their death burie their Parents ftrife. 
Tliefearjullpaffage of their death-markt hue, 
J^nd the continuance of their Parents rage: 
"toUch but their childrens end nought couldremotiez 
Is now the twohourestrajficaue of 'our Stage. 
The Tobicb if you with patient eares attend, 
Drbat hearejhall miJfe,our toyle pmllfiriue to mend* 

A z 
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THE MOST EX- 

cellent and lamentable 

Tragedie,of <%omeo and Met. 

hottfeofCApukt' 

SAmp.Gworicon my word, week not carrie Coles. 
Gre*. No/or then we mould be Olivers. 

Imcanc^ndwebeincholler.vveeledraw. 
t7r<g. I while you liue.draw your necke out of choller. 
Samp. I ftrikequickly being moucd. 
(j r «. But thou art not quickly raoued to lti ike. 
Samp. A dogofthehoufcof ^*«^wmouesme. 
G f ™, To mouc is to ftirre.and to be vahant,is to Itand: 
Therefore ifthou art moued thou runft away. 

Samp. A dog of that houfe fhall moue me to Itand: 
I will take the wall of any man or maidc of MoHM" 

fties. „ 
Grego. Thatflicwes thee a weakeflaue,for the weaken goes 

to the wall. _ , 

Samp. Tis true, & therfoi e women being the weaker vellcls 

are euer thruft to the wall:therforc I wil pufh Memtaguesnxn 

fromthe wall,and thiufl his maides to the wall. 
Greg. The quarell is betvvecne our maifters , and vs their 

men. 

Samp. Tis all one,I will fl>ew my feifc a ty rant,when I haue 
fought with the men, 1 will be ciuil with the maides, I will cut 
ctTthcir heads. 
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Tlie moft lamentable Tragedie 

Crego. Thcheadsof the maids. 

Samp. I the heads of the maides,or their maiden hcads,take k 
in what fenfe thou wile. 

Cjreg. T hey mud take it fenfe that feele it. 

Samp. Me they fhall feele while 1 am able to (land? and tis 
knovvne i am a pretie peece of flefh. 

'Cjreg* Tis well thou art not fifh,if thou hadft,thou hadft bin 
poore lohn : draw thy tooIe,here comes of the houfe of Mom** 
tagues. 

Enter two other feruingmen. 

Samp. My naked weapon is out,quarell,I will back thee. 

Greg. How,turne thy backc and runnel 

Samp. Fearemenot. 

Cjreg. Nomarriejfearethee* 

Sam' Let vs take the law of our fidesjet them begin. 

Gre. I will frown as I paflc by , and let them take it as they lift. 

Samp. Nay as they dare,I wil bite my thumb at them,which 
is difgrace to them if they bcare it. 

sAbram. Do you bite your thurabc at vs C\ti 

Samp. l<lobitcmythurabefir. 

Abra. Do you bite your thumb at vs fir? 

Samp. I s the law of our fide if I fay I r 

Greg. No. £ 

Samp. Nofirjdonotbitemythumbeatyoufir, but I bite 
€ny thumbe fir. 

Greg. Do you quarcll fir? 

Abra. Quarelifir,nofir. 

Ji.But if you do fit , I am for you,I ferue as good a m5 asyou* 
Abra. No better. 

Samp. Well fir. - Enter Benuolio. 

Greg, say bctter,here comes one of my maifters kinfraec. 

Sam. Yes better fir. 

Abra. You lie. 

Samp. Draw if you be racn,<7r^r/> 3 remcmber thy wafting 
£>!owe* They fight. 

Betmo. Part foolcs , put vp your fwords,y ou know not what 
you do* £^ #r 



oj ' Borneo and Iuliet. 

Enter Ttbalt. t 

Ttbalt. What art thou drawne among thcfehartlcflehindesf 
turne thee ^W^lookevpon thy death. 

Benuo. 1 do but keepe the peace,put vpthy fwoid, 
or manage it to part thefe men with me. 

Z^.What drawne and talke of peacefl hate the word, 
as I hate hell,all Mountagues and thee: 
Haue at thee coward. . , , r ■ 

Enter three orfoure Citizens mth Clubs or part) font* 

0 ffi. Clubs,Bils and Partifons,firike, beate them do wnc, 
Downe with the Capulcts,downe with the Mountagues. 
Enter old Capulet in hisgowne, and hu mfe. 

Capu. whatnoyfeisthis^giuememylongfwordhoe. 

mfe. A crowch,a crowch,why call you for a fwordJ 

Cap. My fword I fay>old Mountagueis come, 
Andflorifiieshisbladeinfpightofmc. 

Enter old Mountague andhis mfe. 

Mount. Thou villaine Capulet, hold me not,let me go. 

Wi.Wtfe.i, Thpufhaltnotftironefootetofeekeafoe* 

Enter Prince Eskales,7*/>£ hid traine. 
Prince. Rebellious fubiefts enemies to peace, 
Prophaners of this neighbour-ftayned fteele, 
Will they not heare? what ho,you men, you beafts: 
That quench the fire of your pernicious rage, 
WithpurpTe fountaines ifTuingfrom your vcines; 
Onpaine of torture from thofe bloudie hands, 
Throw your miftcmpered weapons to theground,. 
And hearethefentencc of your moucd Prince* 
Three ciuill brawles bred of an ay rie word, 
Bythee old fepulet and CMountague, 
Haue thrice difturbd the quiet of our ftrects, 
And made Neronai auncicnt Citizens* 
Caft by their graue befeerning ornaments, 
To wieldold partiz.ins 3 in hands as old, 
Cancred with peace,to part your cancred hatCj 
If eucr you difturb.e our fttcc ts againe, 



Tlx tooft lamentable Tragedie 

Your lines flisll pay the forfeit of the pcacc- 

for tliis time all the reft depart away; 

You Caputet Chail go along with me, 

And Mottntague corne you this afternoons* 

Toknow our farther plcafure in this cafe: 

To old Free- towne,our common iudgemcnt place: 

Once more on paine of dcath,aU men depart. 

Mount*. Who fet this auncient quarell new abroach i 
Speake Nephew,were you by when it began* 

Ben. Here were the fcruants of your aduerfaric 
And yours,clofc fighting ere I did approach, 
I drew to part them^n the inftant came 
The fieric Tybalt, with his fword prepardc, 
Which as he breath'd defiance to my earcs, 
He fwoong about his head and cut the winder 
Who nothing hurt withall,hift him in fcorne: 
While we were enterchaunging thrufts and blowes f 
Came more and more,and fought on part and part, 
Till the Prince came,who parted cither part. 

Wife* O whereis/faw^/awyouhimtoday? 
Right glad I amjhe was not at this fray. 

Benuo. Madam,an houre before the worfliipt Sufl # 
Pecrde forth the golden window of the Eaft, 
A troubled mindc driue me to wa!kc abroad, 
Where vndcrncath the groue of Sy ramour, 
That Weft ward rooteth from this Ckic Gdc: 
So early walking did I fee your fonne, 
Towards him I made,but he was wareofme, 
And ftolc into thecouert of the wood, 
I meafuringhis affeftions by my o wne, 
Which then moft fought, where moft might not be 
Being one coo many by my wearie felfe, (found: 
Purfued my humor,notpurfuing his, 
And gladly fhunned>who gladly fled from me* 
Jldowita. Many a morning hath he there bin feene, 
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of^omeoandluliet! 

With fcares ^m'entirtg the freflfi mornings cfeawe, 

Adding to cloudcs,morc clowdes vvith his deepe fights* 

But all fo foone,as che alchccring Sunne, 

Should in the fartheft Eaft Begin to dra w, 

The fliadiccuvtaincs from Atiroraskt&> 

Away from light ftcales honie my heauie fonne, 

And priuate in his Ghambetperifies himfelfc* 

Shuts vp his winddwesjlocks fair e day-lightbutt 

And makes himfelfc an artificial! night : 

Blackc and portendous muft this humor pfouc, 

Vnlcffe good counfell may the caufc rcrnoue. 
Ben. My N^ble Vnclc do you know the caufcr 
UMoun. I neither know it, nor canlcarncof him- 
Ben. Haue you iraporturide hitii by any meanes f 
xJMonn. Both by my felfe and many other friends* 

But he is owne affc&ions counfcller, 

Is to himfelfe(I will not fay how true) 

But to himfelfc fo fecrct and fo clofc* 

So farrc from founding and difcouerie 5 

As is t^feiWfwiTB m 

Ere hecan fprcad his fweetc leaues to thcayrej 

Or dedicate his bevrtic to the fame. 

Could we but learnefrom whence his forrows grow* 

We would as willingly giue cure as know. 
Enter Romeo* 
Benu. Sec where hecomesjfopleafe you ftcp afidc, 

He know his greemnce or be much denide. 
Mom. I would thou wert fo happic by thy ftay, 

To hearc true ftirift,comc Madam lets away* 

Exeunt* 

Benuoi Good morrow Coufio, . 
Romeo. Is the day fo young? 
2fo/ # But newftrookeninc. 
Romeo. Ay me,fad homes fecmelong; 
Wasthat ray father that went hence fofeftf 
&». It was; what fadnefle lengthens Romeoshowtsi 

B &om. Not 



Tlx m$ft IhmwtahleTrAgedtt 

£*.Not Wing that,which hauirlg^akcs the £horfc 
Ben. Inloue. 
Rom. Out. 
2fr*. Of louc 

Rom. Outofhcrfauourwherclaminloufc 

Ben. Alas that lou? fo gentle in his view* 
Should be fo tirannous and rough in proofr. 

Romeo. Alas that louCjwhpfc view is muffled ftifl^ 
Should without eyes,fcc pathwaicsto his will: 
Where (hall we dinc ? 6 mc! what fray was here? 
Yet tell mcnot, for I haue heard it all: 
Hcres much to do with hate,but more withloUCt 
Why then 6 brawling louc, q louing hate, . 
Oany thing of nothing fir ft created: 
O hcauie lighfnetlejferious vanitic, 
Mifliapen Chaos of welfeeing formes, 
leather oflcad,briohtfmoke,coldficr 3 ficke healthy 
Still waking fleepe that is not what it is. 
This loue fcele l,tbat fcelc no loue in this J; 
Doeft thou not laugh? 

..Bern. No Cozc,I rather wcepc* 

Rom. Good hart at what? 

Benn. At thy good harts opprefiion. 

Romeo. Why fuch is loucs tranfgrefliom 
Oicfcs of mine owne lie heauic in my breafl", 
Which tbourwilt propogate to haue it prcaft, 
With more of thine, this louc that thou haft (hewne* 
Doth ad more gricfc,too too much of mine owne. 
Loue is a fmoke made with the fumeof (ighes, . 
BciagpurgcU fi e fparklmg in louers eics, 
Being vext,a fea nounfht with iouingteares,, 
What is if elfera madnefTcjmoft difcreetc, 
A choking gall,and a prcferuingfwcctcs 
Farewell my Coze. 

Ben. Soft I will go along: 

.And if joulcAUe nic fo ; y ou do mc yvrcflg« 



j?^:Tur!haueioftm}^elfc-,Iam nether* 
Thisisnot^^hees fotne other where- 

%en. Tell me infadnefle,who is that youlouc? 

Ro. What fhalHgroneandtelI thee? 

Ben. Grone,why no:but (idly tell me who! 

Ro. Afickcmaninfadncfle makeshiswill: 
A word ill vrgd to one that is fo ill: 
In fadnede Coztn,I do loue a woman- 

Ben. I aymde fo ncare,when I fuppofdc you lou d. 

Ro. Arightgoodmarkma^andfheesfHrel loue. 

'Ben. A n0it fairc marke faire Coze Vs fooneft hit# 

Romeo. Well in that hit you rniflc, (heel not be hit 
With C^/arrow,ll>e hath Duns wit: 
And in ftrong proofe of chaftitic well armd, 
From loucs wcakchildifh bow die liucs vnchattntL 
Shec will not flay the fiege of louing tcarmes, 
Nor bide th'incoumcrbF affitting eies. 
Nor ope her lap wTSn^ffedueinggoldp 
O /he is ricH,in bewtiei onely pbore, 
That when (he dics,with bewtic dies her (lore. 

Ben.Thcfac hath fworn,that Ihc wil (til hue chaftc? 

ft?.She hath t and in that fparing,make huge waftca 
For bewtic fteru J d with her fcueritie* 
Curs bewtie off from all pofteritic. 
She is too fasre,too wife, wifely too fairc. 
To merit blifTe by tnaking me difpairc: 
Shec hathfpi fwornc to louc,and in that vow* 
Do 1 hue dead,that hue to tell it now. 

Ben. Bcruldcbyme 5 forget to thiflkeof her* 
%o* O teach rac how I (houl d forget to thinkc* 
Ben. By giuing libertic vnto thine eyes. 
Examine other bewties. 
Ro+ Tis the way to call hers (exqaitit) in qucftion mon^ 

Thefc happie tnaskes that kis fauc Ladies browes* 

Being blackouts vs in mind they hide the faire; 

He that is ftiooken blind^cannot forget 
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it >Tke moft lamentahle Tragedie 

The precious treafure of his ey e-fight loft, 
240 Shew me a miftreffc that is paffing faire, 

What doth her bewtie feme but as a note, 
• Where I may reade who paft that palling faire: 
Farevvel,thou canft not teach me to forget, 
Ben. Ilepay that doftrincjOrelfedieindebr,, Excm 
Ui. Enter Cwpu\ct,Conntie Paris,W the £loxvne* 

Capu. But LMountague is bound as well as I, 
In penalrie alike, and tis not hard I thinke, 
For men fo old as we to keepc the peace. 
Tar. Of honourable reckoning arc you both, 
5 And pittie ti$,you liu'd at ods fo long : 

But now my Lord , what fay you to my fu$? 

Capu. But faying ore what 1 haue (aid before, 
My childisyet aftraungerin the world, 
Slice hath not feenc the chaunge of fourteen yeares* 
10 Let two more Sommers wither in their pride, 

Ere we may thinke her ripe to be a bride. 
Pari. Younger then flie,ar.cJhappie mothers made. » 
feptt. And too foonem^rdare thofe fo early made- H 
Earth hath fwallowed all my hopes but ihe, 
l S j Shees the hopeful! Lady of my earth: 

But wooe her gentle Paris ,get her hart, 
j My will to her confent^is but a part. 

And flice agreedjwichinher fcope ofchoife 
Lyes my confent,and faire according voyce: 
This night I hold,an old accuftomd feaft, 
Whereto I haue inuited many a gueft: 
Such as I loue,and you among the (lore? 
One more 3 moft welcome makes my number more; 
At my poore hou{e,lpoke to behold this night, 
2 5 4 ! Earthrrea'dmg ftarrcs, that make darke heaucn light: 
Such comfort as do luftic young men fede, 
When well appare'd Aprill on the heele, 
Of limping winter treads,cuenfuch delight 
Amongfrcftifennell buds fhaliyou this pigh: 
3° inherit at my houfc,hearc ajl,a|J fee: Andi 
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of^omeoandluliet 

Andlikehcr moft,whofc merit moft Ihallbee: # 

Which onemorevie^ofmany,mincbcingonf,. 

Mav ftand in nurober,though in rcckning none. 

Come go withme,gofirrah trudgcabout, 

Through faire Veronal thofe perfons out, 

Whofc names arc written there, and to them lay, 

My houfc and wclcomc,on their pleafore Bay. — . 

Ser*. Find them out whofe names are writtcn.Here it hwr^ 
ten, that the (hoo-makcr fhould meddle with his yard, and the 
uyLrwithhislaft^ 

his nets. But I am font to find thofe perfons whofc names are 
here writ , and can neucr find what names the writing pcrfofl 
hath here writ (1 mult to the learned Jin good time. 

SnterBcnuoUofutd Romeo, 
j Sen. Tutman,oncfireburncs out ,an others burning, 
On painc is lefned by an others anguifh, 
Turne giddic,and be holpc by backward turning: 
One defperate greefc,cures with an others languifh: 
Take thou fome new infeftion to thy eye, 
And the rancke poyfon of the old will dye. 

%omeo. Your Plantan lcafe is excellent for that 

Ben, For what I pray thee? 

%omeo. For your broken fhin. 

Ben. Why Romeo^n thou mad? 

Rom. Not mad,but bound more then a mad man is: 
Shut vp in prifon,kept without my foodc, 
Whipt and tormentcd,and Godden good fellow. 

Ser. Godgigoden,! pray fir can you read? 

Rom. I mine ovvne fortune in my miferie. 

Ser. Perhaps you haue learned it without booke: 
But I pray can you read any thing you fee? 

RomA if I know the letters and the languages 

Ser. Yee fay honeftly,reft you merric. 

Rim. Stay fcllowj can read. 

b 5 m 
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TI?etnofilamentabkTrdgedie 

He reades the Letter. 
QEigneur M*rtmo,& bis wife and daughtersxCountit Anfclmt 
\Jand his bewtious fijlersi the Lady widdow §f Vtruuio, Seigneur 
PlaccntioyfJfc*^ lonely Neeces : Mercutio <tfW-£/* brother Va* 
Ientinc:ww* Opulct bis wife and daughters :myf aire Neeet 
RofalineXiuia,«SV*gw*r VzlcnxityandhtsCofen Tybalt: L,uci$ 
rttfd Hcllcna. 

A fairc aflcmblic>whichcr iliould they come? 

♦SVr. Vp. 
; 2^?. Whither to fupper? 

Sets Toourhoufc. 

3^. Whofehoufc* 

Sen MyMaifters. 

Ro. Indeed I fhould haue askt you that before. 

Ser. Now ile tell you without askihg.My maifter is the grear 
rich CaguCet, and if you be not of the houCc of Afountagues , L 
pray come and crufh a cup of winc.Rett you racrnc. 

Ben. Atthisfameauiicicntfeail:ofC^»/i'r/ > nu. 
Sups the fairc Ro/aline whom thou fo loues: 
With all the admired beauties of Verona, 
Gothithcr^nd withvnattainfedcye,^ 
Compare her face with Tome that I lhall iTiowi 
And IvvffteaKetHcc thinkcrhyfwsha crow. 

%o* Whcnthe deuoik religion of mine eye. 
Maintaines fuch falfhtfdd,then rurnc teares to ficrs 
And thefc who often drowodc,ce>uld neuer die, 
Tranfparcnt Hercticques be burnt for hers. 
One fairer then my loue,the ail feeing Sun, 
Nerc fa w her matc^fince firft the world begun. 

'Ben. Tut you faw her faire none elfe being by* 
Her fclfe psyfd with her felfe in either eye: 
But in that Chnftall fcales let there be waide, 
Your Ladies loue againft fome other maide: 
That I will fhewyouibiningatthisfeaft, 
And fhe fhall fcanc {hew well that, now fcemcs beft* 

Ro. He go alone«o fuckfjght to be &ov\sc, 



But to f eioyeein fplcndor of mine owne. 

Enter Q^\tt%WifeandNurfe. 

Wife Nurfe wher>s my daughtetfcall her forth to me 
Nurfe, Now by my maidenhead, at twilue year* old I bad h*r 
i^m^whAtUn^^hatLa^MrdyGodforbid^ 

Wbtres this Girlefwbat Iulict. 

Enter Iuliet. 
Juliet. How now who calls* 
Nur. % wr mother. 

Mi. MadamIamhcre,whatisyourwiH? 

Wife .This is the matter.Nurfe gioe Icaue a while ,wc mutt talfc 
in fvcret . Nurfe come backe againc, I haue remerobred mec*, 
thou fe hearc our counfcl.Thou knoweft my daughters of a pre- 
tic age. 

Nurfe. Faith I can tell her agevntoanhoun. 

Wife., Shee's not fourteenc.. .^^-^y,^, 

K.urfc. Ilelayfourteeneofmyteeth , and yet to ntyUtnefott 

ffoken t I haue but four c, frees not four* eene. 

How long is it now to Lammas- tide? 
Wife. A fortnight and oddctkyes.. 

Nurfe. Euen or o~dde,ofaUdaies in theyeare come Lammas £ue*i 
night fialfbc be fourteen.Su(anandfie,god reft all £hriftian fifties, 
Were of an age Well Sufan is with God fhe was too good for me : Bub 
4U Ifaid,on Lammas Eue at night fballfie be fourteene , that fiall 
Jhee marrie, I remember it well . Tis (met the.Sanh-quake now 
eleuen year es, and fie was weand I neuer flail forget it y o fall the dates 
of theyeare vponthat day : for. Ihadthenlaide wvrme-wood to my 
dug , fitting in the fun vnder the Doue^houfe wall. My Lord and 
you were then at M an tu^nay Idoo beare a brain? . But as I faid* 
when it did tafte the worme-wood on the nipple of my dug , and 
felt it bitter \pretie foole, to fee it teachie and fall out with the Dugge*. 
Shake quoth the Doue> houfe , twos no need I trow to bid me trudge: 
And fwee that time it is a leuenyeares.for then {he could ft and hy Ion f, 
my byth roode/be could haue run and wadled all about : for euen 
tbt (Ly beforejhe broke her browjind then ny husband, Godbewiihr 



Lii. 
I.iii. 



10 



is 



20 



25 



30 



35 



UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH (De.3.73) OctaVO 



I.iii. 
40 

45 

5° 
55 



60 



65 



70 



75 



80 



1 The mofi lamentable Tragedte 

his fouler w& * merrie man , took* vp the child, yea quoth 
thou fa!! vpon thy facet thoumltfdll backward when thou haft more 
miyTvUt thou not Iulc ? And by my holy dam , the pretie wretch left 
crying.andfatd I: to fee now how aieaft jhall come about : 1 warrant, 
and I Jhould Hue athoufandyearesj neuer fhould forget itiwiltthou 
not lule quoth he i and pretie foole it flint ed>andfaid J. 

Old La. Inough of this,! pray thee hold thy peace. 

Nurfe. Tes Madamyet J cannot chufe but laugh , to thinke* 
fhould leaue crfmg y and fay I: and yet I warrant it had vpon it brow, a 
lump as big as a young Cockrtts ft one: a pcrillom kjtock^ and it cryed 
bitterly. Tea quoth my husband, fallft vpon thy face* thou wilt fall 
backward when t hou commefl to age : wilt thou not lule/ Itftinted^ 
andfaidf. • c 1 

lulu And flint thou too,I pray thee Nurfe, fay I. 

Nurfe. Peace I haue done- God niarke thee too his grace , thon 
tvaftjheprettieft babe that ere I nurjl , and I might Ime to fee thee 
married oncejhaue my wijb. 

Old La. Manie, that marrie is the very thcamc 
I came to talke of^telf me daughter Juliet, 
Ho w ftands your difpofitiohs to ]jc married? 

Juliet. ItisanhourethatI dreamenotof. 

Nurfe. tAh hour e, were not I thine oncly Nurfe J would faj.tkon 
hadft fucktwifedome from thy teate. 

Old La. Well thinke of marriage now, yonger then you 
Here in Ferona&zAics of eflccme, 
Arc made alreadie mothers by my count 
I was your mother,much vpon thefeycares 
That you arc now a maidc,thus then in briefer 
The valiant Paris feckes you for his loue. 

Nurfe. A man young Lady } Lady } fuch a man as all the world* 
. Why heesamw jt 

Old La. Der ma Sommer hath not fuch a flower. 

Nurfe. Nay hees a flower } in faith a very flower. 

Old La. What fay you,can you loue the Gentlemani* 
This night you {hall behold him at our fcaft, 
Rcade ore the volume of young Vark face, 

, An4 



of Borneo and luliet. 

And find delighc,writ there witfrbewtics pen, 
Examine eucry married liniamenr, 
And fee how one an other lends content: 
And what obfeurde in this faire volume lies, 
Finde written in the margeantof his eyes. 
This precious booke of louc,t!m vnbound louer, 
Tobewtifie him,oneIy lacks aCoucr. 
The fifli liucs in the fca, and tis much pride 
For faire without the faire,within to hide: 
That booke in manics ey es doth fharc the glone 
That in gold clafpes locks in the golden ftonc: 
So fhall you fliarc all that he doth poflcfle, 
By hauinghim,making your fclfenoleflc. 
Nurfe. No lelTe,riay bigger women grow by men. 

OldLa. Spcakc bricfly,can you like ofTart* loue? 

JtiU. lie looke to hke^if looking liking moue. 
But no more deepc will I endart mine eye, 
Then your confent giucs ftrength to makefile. Enter Scruwg. 

Ser. Madam the guefts are comc/uppcr fcru'd vp,you cald, 
by young Lady askt for,the Nurfe curft in the Pantric, and c- 
tierie thing in extremitie : 1 muft hence to wait , I befcech you 
follow ftraight. 

Mo. We follow thee, Juliet the Countte ftaies. 

Nur. Go gyrlc,feckehappie nights to happiedaycsJ . 

Exeunt. 

Enter Romeo,Mercutio,BenuoliOj>r//& flue or ftxe other 
Maskers^ torchbearers. 
Romeo. What fhall this fpeech be fpokc for ourexcufe? 
Or fliall we on without appologief, 

Ben. The date is out of fuch prolixitie, 
Wecle haue no ^upid y hud winckt with a skarfe, 
Bearing a Tartars painted bow of lath, 
Skaringthe Ladies like a Crowkeepcr. 
But let them meafure vs by what they will* 
Weelc meafure them a meafure and be gone 
%om. Giue me a torch,I am not for this ambling, 
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Tlx mo ft latttMahle Tragedk 

Beingbat heauic I will beat c the li|he. 

Mercu. Nay gctlcRomeo,wc mult haue yon dancfc 

%o. Not I bclceue mc,you hauedancing fhooc* 
WuhnimblcfolesJ haue afoulc of Leade 
So flakes nic to the ground I cannot moue. 

Men You area Loudr, borrow fapd* wings, 
And fore with them aboue a common bound. 

Rom. 1 am too fore enpearccd with his fhaft,- 
To fore with his light fcathcrs,and fo bound? 
1 cannot bound a pitch aboue dull woe, 
Vnder loues heauie birthen do 1 fincke. 

Horatio. And to fink in it fliould you burthen loUCp, 
Too great oppreffionfora tender thing. 

Rom. Is kmc a tender thing ? it is too rough, 
Too rude >coo boy ftrous,and it pricks like chorne. 

A/*r J f loue berough with yoUjbc rough with loue 
Prick loue for pricking,and you bcatc louc downe^ 
Giue me a cafe to put my vifage nv 

A vifor fora vifor,what care I 
What cut ious eye doth cote deformities: 
Here-arc. the beetle brovves Qxall bluflifor me. 

Benn. Come knock and enter,and no fooner in, 
But cucry man betake him to his leg*. 

Ro. A torch for mc,let wantons light of heart. 
Tickle the fencclefle rufhes with their hceles : 
For I am.prouefbd.with a graurifire phrafe>, 
lie be a candle-holder and looke on, . 
The game wasnerefo feire,and I am dum. 
yJ^.Tutjduns the moufe,theConftab1es own wcrdl i 
If thou art dun,vveele ckaw thee from the mire 
Or faueyou reuer^nce loue, wherein rhou (tickcfl 
Vp to the eare$,come wc.burnc day light ho. , 

Ro.. Nay t hats notfo. 

tjfyler. I meane fir in delay 
We wafte our lightsin vaine,!ights lights by d«y ; r 
Take our go£>d.msaning,for our judgement CitSp 



df^meomdTufiet 

Fiue times in that,ei c once in our fine wits. _ 

%o. And we meane well in going to this Mask, 
But tis no wit to go. 
• CMcr. Why,mayonea.kc? 
Rom. I d ; eampt a dreamc to night* 
\J\ter. And (o did L 
Ro. Well what was yours? 
Mer. That dreamers often lie. 
Ro In bed aflecp while they do dream thingstruc. 
Mer. O then I fee QuecrieMab hath bin with you: 
She is the Fail ics mid wife,and /he com -s inihape no bigger the 
an A*otftonc,on the forefinger of an Alderman, drawncwith 
a tecme of little ottamicouer mensuofes as they he afleep : her 
W a- 6 fpokes made of fo * fpinners legs: the couer,ot the wings 
of Graihoppers,hcr traces of the fmalleft fpi^cr web,her collors 
of the moonfliuics watry heams>hcr whip of Crickets bonc,thc 
Jafh of Philom-, her waggoner , afmall gny coated Gnat, not 
half fo big as a round litle wormcprickt froiiitbe lazie finger ot 
a m w.Her Charcot is an emptic Hafel nur,Madc by the loyner 
fquirrcloroldGrub,timeoutammd,theFairie Coatchmakcrss 
and in thi vftate the gallops nightby night, throgh loucrs brains, 
and then they dreamc of loue.On Cou* tiers knees, that drcame 
on Curfics ftrait ore Lawyers fingers whoitrart di eameon fees* 
ore Ladies hps who ftrait one kiflc>. dream, which ott the angrie 
Mab with blittcrs plagues , becaufe their breath with fwectc 
meatcvtainted arc. Sometime (he gallops ore a Courtier* tiofef 
and then dreames he of fmclling out a fute.and fometim e comes 
(he with a tithpigs ra!e,c icklirig a Perfons nofe as a lies afleepe, 
then he dreams ot an other Benefice. Sometime fhc driucih ore 
a fouldiers neckband then dreames he of cutting foi rain throates, 
ef breaches,ambufcaclos,fpanifli blades :Of heah bs fiue fadomc 
dcepc , and then anon diums in his eare , at which he ftarts and 
wakcs,and being thus frighted, fwearcsapraier ortwo^&fleeps 
againc.this i - that very Mab that plats the manes of hoi fes inthe 
mght : and bakes the Elkloc^s infoulefluttilh haires, which 
smce vntanglcdjmuch misfortune bodes. 

C 3 Tfett 



- ThemofllamentableTragedie 

' This is the hag,when maideslie on their backs, 
That preflTes them and learnes them firft to beare* 
Making them women of good carriage : 
This is Hie. 

Romeo. Peace, ptzee yMercutio peace, 
Thou talkft of nothing. 

Lflfer. True, I taikeofdreames: 
Which arethe children of an idlebraine, 
Begot of nothing but vaine phantafie: 
Which is as thin of fubltanceas the ayre, 
And more inconftant fhen the wind who wooes^ 
Euen now the frozen bofome of the North: 
And being angerd puffes away from thence, 
Turning his fide to the dewe dropping South. 
Ben.Thh wind you talk of,blows vs from our felucs* 
Supper is done,and we fhall come too late. 

Ro. I feare too earlie,for my mind mifgiues, 
Some confequence yet hanging in the ftarres, 
Shall bitterly begin his fearfull date, 
With this nights rcuels, and expire the terrae 
Of a defpifedlifcclofdein my breft: 
By fome vile fofrcitof vntimely death. 
But he that hath the ftirragc of my courfe, 
Dircft my fure>on luttic Gentlemen* 

Ben. Strike drum. 

They march about the Stagehand Sermngmen come forth with 
Naphins. 

Enter Romeo. 

Ser. Wheres Potpan that he helpes not to take away ? 
He fliift a trencher,he fcrape a trencher? 

I .When 2;ood manners fhall lie all in one or two mens hands 
A nd they vnwafht too,tis a foulc thing* 

Ser. Away with the ioynflooles jremoue the Cburtcubbert, 
looketothc plate, good thou,fauemea peececf March-pane, 
and as thou loues me, let the porter let in Sufan G rwdftsne, and 
Nell, Anthonie and Potpan. 

*. IBoy 
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of^omeo andJulletl 

B e\rhkawhile,andthelongerhuertakealu ^ 

■ Enter all the gnefts andgentlmomento the 
Maskers. 

I Cam. W € lcomegentlemen,Ladiesthathauetheirtocs 
Vnpla-ucd with C6rnes,will walkcabout with you; 
Ah ray miftefles,uhich of you all 
Will now denie to daunce,(he that makes daintie, 
She He fwcar hath Cornsram I ccme nearc ye now* 
Welcome gent!emen,I haue feene the day 
That I haue vvorne a vifor and could tell 
A whifpering tale in a faire Ladies care: 
Such as would pleafe:tisgone,tisgone,tis gone, 
You are welcome, gentlemen come,Mu!itrons play. 

<JMufick$tyes and they dance. 
A hali,ahall,giue roome',and foote it gyrles, 
More light you knaues,and turne the tables vp: 
And quench the fire,the roome is growne too hot. 
Ah firrah,this vnlookt for fport comes well: 
Nay fit,nay fit>good Cozin Capulet, 
Foryouand Iarepaftour dauncing dayest 
How long ift now fincc laft your fclfe and I 
Were in a masked 
2. Capu. Berlady thirtieyearcs. 
I. Capu. What mantis not fomuch,ti^not fomuch, 
Tis fince the nuptiall of Lucientto : 
Come Pcntycolt as qutekly as it will, 
Some fiucand twentic yeai es,and then wenwkt. 

7. Capu. Tis more,tis more,his , fonne is elder fir; 
Hisfonneisthirtie. 

l.Capu. Will you tell me that? 
His fonne was but a ward 2 ♦ y cares ago. 

C I Romeo. Wha? 



H)emoJl lamemavie i rageaie 

Ro. What Ladies that which doth enrich the hand 
Of yonder Knight? 
Ser. I know not fir. 

%o. O fhc doth teach the torches to burn brighfe 
It fcemcs fhe hangs vpon the chceke of night: 
Asa rich Icwe! in an Ethiops care, 
Bewtie too rich for vfc,tor earth coo deare: 
So fhowes a fnovvie Dou : trooping with Crowes^ 
As yonder Lady ore her fcllowes fhowes: 
Themeafuredonc,lle watch hcrplace offtand* 
And touching hers,make bleflcd my rude hand. 
Did ray hart loue till now^forfwearc it fight, 
For I nere fa w true bewtie till this night. 

Ttbnl. This by his voy ce, flv uld be a Afowtt4*t&<, 
Fetch me my Rapier boy->what dares the flaue 
Come hither couerd with an anticquc f ace* 
To flecrc and feorne at our {blcmnitic* 
Now by the ftocke and honor of my km, 
To ftnkc him dead,lhold it not a fin. 
Cop*. Why how now kinsman > wherefore ftorme 
Tib. Vncle, this is a CMeHntagueom foe: (you fof 
A villaiac that is hiriict come in fpight, 
To fcornc at our folemnitic this night. 
C*p. Young Romeo is it. 
Ttb> Tishc,thatvillainc/J^^* 
C*pu. Content thee gentle Coze,let bun alone* 
A bcarcs him like a portly Gentleman: 
And to fay tmh^Verona brags of hire, 
Tobeavertuousand welgouernd youthp 
I would not for the wealth of all this To wnc, 
Here in my houfe do him difparagemcnt : 
Therefore bepatient,take no note of hira f 
It is my will^the which if thou refpeft, 
Shew a faire prefenccand put off thefe frownes* 
An illbcfcemtngfemblance for a feafh 

It iiis when fiich a villaine is agucftj> 
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He not endure him. 

Ctpti. He fhall be endured. 
What goodman boy,l fay he fha!l,go Coo, 
Am thereafter here or you'go too, 
Youlc not endure him,god fhali mend my fotilr, 
Youlc make a mutinie among my gucfts: 
You wil fet cock a hoopc,youle be the mam 
7i. Why Vncle, tis afhamc. 
Cap*. Go too,go too, 
You are a fawcie boy, ift fo indeed? 
This rrick may chance to fcath you I know what. 
You mutt contraiic me,marrie tis time, 
Well faid my hearts,you arc a princox, go, 
Be quiet,or more lighe,more light for fhame, 
llecnakc you <juiet(what)chea rely my hearts. 

7#. Patience perforc«,with wilfull choller meeting, 
Makes my flefh tremble in their different greeting: 
1 will withdraw,but this intrufion fliall 
Now feeming fwect^cpnuert to bittreft gall Exit. 

Ro. If I prophane with my vnwor thieft hand, 
This holy ftirincthc gentle fin is this, 
My lips two blufliing Pylgrims did readic ftand, 
% To fraoothe that rough touch with a tender kis. 
A.Good Pilgrim you do wrog your had too much 
Which mannerly deuoeion fhowes in this, 
For faints haue bands, that Pilgrims hands. do tuch, ; 
Andpalme to palmeisholy Palmers kis. 
%o. Hauc not Saints lips and holy Palmers too? 
lulu I Pilgrim, Iipsthat they muft yfe in prairc. 
Rom. O then deare Saint,let lips do what hands do,\ 
They pray(grant thou) leatl faith turne to difpaire. 
Ih. Saints do not moue,thogh grant for praiers fskc. . 
Ro. Then moue not while my praiers eflfett 1 take ( 
Thus from my lips,by thine my fin is purgcL 
/*. The haue my lips the fin . that they haue tooke. 
%o. Sinfbm my lips } 6 trefpas fwealy vrgd; 
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Giuememyfinagainc. 

fak Youckitfebithbooke. 

Ntsr. Madam your^t her craucs a word with you. 

Ro. What is her mother? 

Nnrfi Marrie'Batchelcr, 
Her mot her is the Lady of the houfc, 
Andagood Ladie,anda wife and vertqoiis, 
I Nurft her daughter that youtalkt withall: 
1 tell youyhc that can lay hold of her 
Shall haue the chincks. 
Ro.J$facaCapu/et> 

0 deare account / my life is my foes debt. 
Ben, Away bcgon>the fport is at the beft. 
Ro. I fo I fearcthe more is my vnreft. 

' Qipu. Nay gentlemen prepare not to be gone* 
We haue a trifling foolifh banquet towards: 
Isiccnefo?whythenlthankcyoua!l. 

1 thanke you honeft gentlemen,good night; 
More torches hcre,comc on,then lets to bed . 
Ahfirrah>by myfaieit waxes late, 

lie to my reft. 
Iu&. Come hither Nurfe,what isyond gentleman! 
Nurf. The foriiic and heir* of old Tjherio. 
Inli. Whats he that now is going out of doore* 
Nur. Marrie that I thinkc be young Retruchio^ 
Iu. Whats he tliat follows here that wold not dace* 
Nur. I know not. 

BU. Go aske his name, if he be married, 
My grauc is like to be my wedding bed. 

Nurf. Hiuumc is Romeo, and a MounMgue, 
The onely fonneof your great cnemie, 

Itili. My onely loue fprung from my onely hate, 
Too earlie feene,vnknowne,and knoyvne too late, 
Prodigious birth of louc it is to mcc, 
That I muft loue a loathed cnemic. 

Nurf. Whats tis/ whats tis 



offymeoandluGet.! 

Jh. A rime I learnt euen now 
Ofoncldanft withall- 

One cal< within Iuliet. 

Nurf. Anon,anon: 
Come lets avvay,thc ftrangcrs all arc gone 

Chorus. 

Now old defire doth in his deathbed lie, 
And young affeftion gape* to be his heire, 
That faire for which loue gronde for and would die, 
With tender luhet matches now not faire. 
Now Romeo is beloued^nd loucs againc, 
Alike bewitched by thccharmeoflookes: 
But to his foe fuppold he mud complaine, 
A n i (he fteale limes fwcete bait from fearful hookes? 
Being he'd a foc,hc may not haue accede 
To breathe fuch vowes as louet s vfe to fweare, 
An J ihe as much in4oue>her meancs much lefle, 
To meete her new belbued any where: 
But paflion lends r hem powcr,tiroe meanes to mcete, 
Tempnng extremities with extrecmc fwcctc. 
Enter Romeo alone. 

Ro, Can I go forward when my heart is here* 
Turnc backe du'l earth and find thy Center out. 
Enter Benuolio with Mcrcutio. 

Ben. Romeo, my Cofen Romeo^Romeo. 

Mer. Heiswiie,andonmy life hath ftolne him home tobecL 

Ben. He ran this way and leapt this Orchard wall. 
Call good CMercatio : 
Nay lie comurctoo* 

Mer. /f^r(?,huinotirs,madman,pa(Iionlouerj 
Ap f *arc thou in the likenefTc or a figh, 
Sj cake but on rime and I am fatisficd: 
Crie but ay mcprouaunt, bu: louc and day, 
Speakc to my °ptt\\$Venw one faire word, 
One nickname for her purblind fpnnc and her, 

D Young, 



Tl?e mofl 1 lamentable Tragedk 

Young nAhrdhcm : C«/>^ he that fhot fo true, 
When King Cty/&rt«*lou'dthebegger mayd. 
He hcarcthnor,heftirrethnot,heraouethnot, 
The Ape is dead,and I muft coniure him. 
I coniure the c by Rofalms bright eyes, 
By her high fdrehcad,and her Scarlet lip. 
By her fine fbot,ftraight leg,and quiuering thighs 
And the demeanes,thatthere adiaceht lie, 
That in thy likeneffethou appeare to vs. 

'Sett. And if he heare thee thou wiltahger him.' 

<JMer. This cannot anger him,twould anger him 
* To raifc a fpirit in his miftrcfle circle, 
Offomeftransen-iturclettingitthereftand ; 
Till flic had laid it 3 and coniui.dd ifdownc, 
That werefbme fpight. 

My invocation is faire & honcfc in his mittres namci 
I coniure onelvbtit to raifc vpftiffl. / 

-Ben. Comc'hc hath hid himfelfe among thefe trees 
To be confortcd with the humerus ni»hf: W 
Blind is his lbue^ndbefttefks^he daTkc. ■■ 

Mar. If louc be blindilou< : eannot hitthenwke,. 
Now will he fit vnder a Medlar trer, 
And wiCh his miftreife were that kind offinite, 
As maides call MedlCfSjwh'.-n they l«SgH alone, 
O %omeo that fhe were,; o thai ihe were! ■ 
Anopen^rthouaPo^in^eare: ■ 

hvmeo goodnight.ile tc ittiytVuckle 
This fie'd-bed is tboVo -d for mc to fll'cpe, 
Gome fhall we go? 

Ben. Go then,for tis in vainc to feekc him here 
That mcanesnot'W fee ftiiihd; f 

Ro. Heicaft$atfcilrr«^^atfleue^••fHf;a^W^<lflfl5J 0!, ; 7 
But foft,what light through- yonder window breaks? ' : ' 'J; 
Jt is the Eafr,and TWirtWthe Stftl - K) ' ? ™* a< V^ m } 
Arife faire Sun and-kil!t!ieenBkiiis Moone> 
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{f^meoandluliet 

Be not her maidc fincc flic is cnaious, 
Her vcOall liuery is but fickc and grecne, _ 
And none but fooles do weare it, cait it oit: 
It is my Ladv,6it ismy loue>6 that (he knew (he wcr, 
She fpeakcs,yct (he faies nothing,what of chat? 
Her eye difcourfes,! will anfwere it: 
I am too bold,tis not to me; (he fpeakes: 
Two of the faireft ftarres in ail the heaucn , 
Hauingfome bufinestoentreate her eyes, 
Totwfnckle in their fpheres till they rcturne; 
What if her eyes were rhcre,they in her head y 
The brightifcCfcof her check wold fhame thofeftars, 
As day-fight doth a iampe,ber eye in heauen, 
Would througkthsayrie region ttrcame fo bright, 
That birds would fing, and thioke it were not nights 
See how (he lcanes her chcekc vpon her hand. 
O that I were a glouc vpon that hand, 
That 1 might touch that chcekc. 
1h> Ay me. 
%q. She fpeakes. 
Oh fpeake aga'mchright Angcl,fbr thou are 
As glorious to this night being ore my hcad f 
As is a winged meflengerof heauen 
Vnto the white vpturned wondring eyes, 
Of mortalh that fall backc to gaze on him, 
When he beftrides the lazic puffing Goudes, 
And fayles vpon the tofome of the ayrc. 

foli. O Romeo ,Romeo, wherefore art thou Ronmf ' 
Denie thy father and rcf ufe thy name: 
Or if thou will not 3 be but I worne my louc, 
And ile no longer be a Capulet. 
Ro. Shall 1 heare more^or fliall I fpcake at this! 
In. Tb but thy name that is royeneniie: 
Thou art < hy felf e,though not a Mountague* 
Vfh&UttoHntague I it is nor hand nor foots* 

D % 
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Nor arme nor face, 6 be fomc other name 

Belonging to a man. 

Whats in a name that which we call a roft, 

By any other word would fmell as f Aecte, 

So Romeo would went he not Romeo cald, 

Retaine that deare perfection which he owe** 

Without that tytX^Romeo doffe thy name, \ 

And for thy name which is no pan of thee, 

Takealtmyfetfe 

%p. I take thee at thy word: 
Call me but loue,and lie be new baptizdc, 
Henceforth I neucr will be Romeo. 

lull. What man art thou, that thus befchreend inr 
Sottumbkft on my counfel! i {™$\t 
%o. By a name, I know not how to fell thee who I 
My namedearcfainCjisharefulitomyfcUcj (am: 
Bccauf j it is an enemie ro thee, 
Had lit written, I wou d teare the word. 

lull. My earcs haue yet not drunk a hundred WOids 
Of thy tongus \^tering,ya 1 know the found. 
Att thou not Romeo } md a M ountague? 
%o. Neither faire maidc,if either thee diflike. 1 
Julu How earned thou hither ,tel me,and whci fore! 
The Orchard walls are bigh and hard to chmbc, 
And the'pUcc dcath,confidenng who thou art, 
It any ofmykifmen find thee here. 

Ro. With loucs light wings did I orepearch theic 
^Forftonie limits cannot hold loue out, (vvalls^ 
And what loue can do,thndares1oue attempt : 
Therefoiethy kinfmenare no flop to me. 
Itu If they do fee thcc,tbcy will murther thee. 
Ro. Alack there lies more pcnll in thine eye, 
Thentwentie tff chtir.fwordslooke thou but fwtcte,. 
.And I am prooft againft their enmitie. 

I.hIu 1 would not for the world they faw thee here* 
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of ^meo andhliet. 

fto I haue nights cloaketo hide mefrotheirtier; 
And but thou loue me,let them finde me here, 
My life were better entfed by their hate, 
Then death proroged wantingof thy loue. 

jn By whofc direaion foundft thou out this placet 

'Ro. By loue that firit did promp me to enquire, 
He lent mecounfelband I lent bim eyes: 
IainnoPy)af>yctwertthouasfarre 
Asthatvaft fhorewaflicth with thetarthelt lea, 
I fliould aduenturc for fuch marchandife. 

In. Thou knoweft the mask of right is on my face, 
Elfc would a maiden biufhbepaintmycheeke, 
For that which thou haft heard me fpcake to night,- 
Faine would I dwell on forme,faine,faine, denic 
What I hauefpoke,but farwell complement. 
Doeft thou loue mcd know thou wilt fay I : 
And I will take thy word,yet if thou fwearft, 
Thou maicft proiie falfc at louers penuries. 
They fay lone ]aughes,oh gentle Roweo x 
Ifthoudoft loue,pronounceit faithfully: 
Orifthouthinkelt I am too quickly wonne, 
llefrowncand bcperuerfc,and fay thee nay-, 
So thou wilt wooc,but elfe not for the world,. 
In truth faire CMonugue I am too fond: 
And therefore thou maieft think my behauior light,. 
But triift me gentlcman,ile prouc more true, 
Then thofe that hauc coyirigtobc ftrangc, 
I fhould haue ben e more ftrangc-,1 mud confeflt* 
But that thou oucrheardft ere 1 was ware, 
My trulouc paflion, therefore pardon me, 
And not impute this ycclding to light lout* 
Which the darke night hath fo difcoucred. 

Ro. Lady,by yonder bleiTcd Moonc I vow, 
T{iat rips with filuer all thefe frute tree tops. 

/«. O fvvear not by the moonc th'inconltant raoone, 
That -munethly changes in her circle 01 be, 
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Tlx ihoft Umentahle Tragedie 

Leaf! that thy loue prouc likewife Variable 
Ro. What (boll 1 fwcarc %? n 
Ih. Bo not fvveatc at ail: 
)Or if thou wilt/weare by thy gracious felfe, 
Which is the god of ray Idolarrie, 
And Ilebeleeuethce. 
i %o. If my hearts deareloue. 
hi. Well do not fwcare,although I ioy in thee i 
I haue no ioy of this contract tonight, 
]t is too ralh,too vnaduifd,too hidden, 
Too like the lightning which doth ccafc to bee, 
Ere one can fay , it lightcnsjweete goodnight: 
This bud of 4oue by Sommm ripening breath, 
May prouc a bewtious floure when next we mecte, 
Gooc!night,goodnight,as fweete repofc and reft, 
Come to thy hearths that within my breft- 
%o. O wilt thow leaue-mcfovnfatisfiedf 
lulu What fatisfaftioncanft thou haue to nightf 
/^Thexchangcofthy loues faithful vow for mine, 
Ih. Igaue thee mine before thou didftrequeft it: 
Andye^Iwoulditweretogiueagarne. 
j?o.Woldftthou withdrawit,for what purpofelouef 
Ih. But to be franke and giue it thee againe. 
And yet I wjfti but for the thing I haue, 
My bountie is as boundlefle as the fea, 
My loue as deepc,the more I giue to thee 
The more lhaucfer both areinfinite: 
I heare feme noy fc within,deare loue adue: 
Anon good nurfe : fwecte Mountague be trues 
Stay but a little,! will come againe. 

Ro. ObletfedbletTed night,! am afeard 
Being in night>all this is but a dreame, 
ToofiatteringfAcetetobcfubftantiall. ( 

/a.Three words deare Romeo & goodnight indeed, 
If that thy bent of loue be honourable, 
Thy purpofe marria^e/end me word to monro w, 

I 
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$f^otneo and Juliet. 

By one that i!e procure to come to thee, 
Wbcrcand what time thou wilt performc thenght, 
And all my fortunes at rhyfooteile lay, 
And follow thee my L. throughout the world. Madam* 
I come.anon : but if thou meancft not well, 
Idobefecchthee(byandbylcomc) Madam. 
To ceafe thy fhifejind leauc mc to my griefc, 
To morrow will I fend. 

Ro. Sothiiucmyfoule. 

Ih. A thoufand times goodnight. 

Ro. A thoufand times the worfe to want thy light, 
Loue goes toward loue as fchobleboycs from their bookes>> 
But loue ftoti] loue,to war d fchoole with hcauxc looker- 
> Enter Juliet againe. 

Mi. Hift Romeo hift^J for afalkncrs Voycc, 
To lure this Ta ffel gentle back againe, 
Bondage is hoarfe, and may notfpeake aloude, 
Elfe would I teare the Caue where Eccholies > 
And make her ay tie tongue more hoarfc,thcn 
With reperitipnW my Romeo. 

%o. It is my foule that calls vpon my name. 
How filuer fweete,found louers tongues by night, 
Like fofteft muficke to attending ear es« 

Ih. Romeo. >.• :;;..-.;./. 

Ro. MyNcece. 

U. What s clockc to morrow 
Shalllfendtothcef 

Ro. By the houre of fline. 

M I will not faile,ti$twentieyeare till then, 
I haue forgot why I did call thee backe. 

Ro. Let me ftandfoeretiltthou remember ito- « 

Ih. I fliall forget fohaUc thee ftilf ftartdthere,* 
RemembringhowIIouethycompanie;-. 

Ro. AndIleftillftay 5 tohaue thee.aillfQrger, . 
forgetting any other home but this. 

/«. Tisafeioft morning J would haue rheegone,. 
Andyetnofarther theaa wantons bird. Tfiar 




Tl?c moft lamentable Tragcdit 

THatlct;ithopalit!ctrom his hand, 
Like a poorc prtfanerin bfi twitted giue*, 
And with a liikenthreed, plucks it backc againe, 
So louinglealous of his iibertK\ 
Ro< I would I were thv bird. 
Ju+ Sweet e fo would I, 
Yet I (hould kill thee with much chcrifhing: 
Good nighr, good night. 
Partingi^ fuch fAceieforroiv, 
That I dm 1 1 fay good night,till ir be morrow/? 
In. Sleep dwel vpon thine eyes, peace in thy brcaft. 
B&1 Would I were flcepe and peace lo fwect r o reft j 
The grey cydc morne fmilcs on the frowning night, 
Ok cluing the Kaftcrne Clouds with ftreaks of light, 
And darkneiTc flecktcd like a drunkard reeled 
From forth dates pathway^made by Tjtnns wheeles. 
Hence will I to my ghoftly Frier clolc cell, 
His helpc to craue,and.my dcare hap to tell. 

< Exit*. 

Enter Trier alone with a basket. \ (night* 
Fri. The grevcved morne fmvies on the frowning 
ChcckingthcEafterneclowdes with ftreaksot light: 
Andflcckeld darknefle like a drunkard reeies, < 
From forth daicspath,and 71^/ burning wheeles: . 
No w ere the fun aduance his burning eie, 
The day to cheere, and nights dancke ckweto 
I muft vpfiil this ofier cage of ©tti s, 
Withbalefull weedes,and precious iuyced flowers, 
The earth that's natures mother is her tombe, 
What is her burying graue, that is her wombe: 
And from her wombe children of diuej s kinde* • i 
Wc fucking on her naturall bofomc tinde; 
Many for many ,vcrtues excellent: 
None but for fomo^nd yet all different. 
O nricklc is the powerfull grace that lies 
In Pknts,hcarbcs^onc$,and their true qualities : 



of Borneo and Juliet 

\,CnvVe that on i he-eat th doth Hue, 
Bot"o"he ca^^foi'nt fpcciall goon doth giue: 
2 1 X fo -ooo but ftralnd from that lap yfe, 

Vcrtuct fdfe curnes v.ce bcm ? nnCapplied, 

A r) d vice fon>ctime by acl.on cugmned. 
£>;terRenv:o. 
• w.thinth C infant.nncotth\sw«keflowcr 
Pofonhatbrefidcnce.andnncdioncpovvcr: 
For th.sbeing (melt « ith that part, cheats each part, 
' Bein g ta{ted;itaics all fences with theharr. 
Two fucb oppofed Kings encamp them I til , 
In man as well as bearbes,grace and rude will: 
And where the worfer is predominant, 
Fu'l focne the Canker death eatcs vp that Plant* 
Ro. Goodmorrow father; 
Fri. Bcnedicitie. 
What early tongue fo fweere fclutcth wci 
Young fonncjit argues a difterapered hed, 
So foone to bid gpodmorrow to thy bed: 
Care keepo his watch in cuery old mans eye, 
And where care lodgc^fkepe will neucr lye? 
But where vnbrufcd youth with vnftuft bratne . 
Doth couch his lims : there golden fleepe doth raigne. 
Therefore thy earjinelle doth meaflure, 
Thou art vproufd with fome diftemprature: 
Orifnotfo,tbcn here I hit it right, 
Our Romeo hath not bene in bed to nteht. 
Ro. That laft is truc,thc fweeter reft was mine* 
Fri. God pardon fin,waft ilvu with Rofaimel 
%j. WitJi Ro/a/me,mv ghoftly father no, 
I haue forgot that namc,and that names wo. 
/HThats my good fon.but wher haft ihoubintheJ 
So. ] le tell thee ere thou aike it me agen: 
1 Kaue bene feafting with mineenemie, 
^Vhcrc on a luddcu one hath wounded me: 

£ : 
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That s by me wounded both, our remedies 
Within thy heipc and holy phifickc lies: 
I bearc no haired blefTcd man* for loe 
My interceffion likewife (leads my foe. 

Frt. Be plaine good fonne and homely in thy drifts 
Ridling confeflion,findes butridling fhrift. 

Ko. Then plainly kno w my harts deaie loue is fee 
On the faire daughter of rich Capnlet: 
As mine on hers,fo hers is fee on mine, 
And all combind/aue what thou muft combine 
By holy maniige>when and wherejand how. 
We metjwe woocd,and made exchange of vow- 
lie tell thee as we paiT^but this I pray, 
That thou confent to marrie vs to day. : 

Fri % TriolyS.Frannci* what a change is here? 
Is Rofaline that thou didft louefo dcare, 
So fobne forfaken? yonng mens loue then lies 
Not truly in their hcarts,but in their eics, 
lefu M*ri*yv\M a dcale of brine 
Hath wafhtthy fallow cheekes {c^%ofattneT 
How much fait water thrownc away in wafte> 
To feafon loue>that of it doth not taftc. 
The Sun not yet thy fighcs r from heauen cleares 
Thy old grones yet ringing in mine auncient earess 
Lo here vpon thy cheeke the ftatne doth fit, 
Of an old tcare that is not wafnt ofTy ct. 
If ere thou waft thy felfe,and thefe woes thine* 
Thou and thefe woes were all for %ofalme. 
And art thou chang'd^pronounce this fentence then* 
Women may fall»when theres no ftrength in mea> 

Ro. 7 houchidft.me oft for louing Rofaline* 

FrL For doting, not for louing pupill mine,,, 

Ro, And badft me burie lout. 

Fri Notinagraue,, 
To lay one in an other out tohaue* 

%o> I fray thec s hide mc not,her I loue now. 



The other did not fo. 

Bnter Benuolio M«cuno. 
Olfir. Whcrcthedeulcfl^ouldthis^^b.fcamcbecnot 

Torments himfo,thathe ^^cmonjad 

fathers houfe. ,.«- 
Mer. A challenge on my lite. 
Ben. jRwwwwillanfwereit. .Ajds 
CM*r. Any man that can write may »fwcrc a letter. 
Ben. Nay,hewilanfwerethclcttcrsmatfterhowheda 1 :cs,be- 

ln f£et. Alaspoore^, heis alreadie^naW^ 
white wenches blacke eye , runne through the care with a oue 
fen* , the very pinnc of his heart , cleft with the blinde 
bowe-boyes but-Lft , and is hec a man to encounter 2> 

bait? 

%o. Why what is Tj halt* . 
Mer. MorcthcnPrinceofCats. Oh hees the courapous 
captain of Cotnplemcntsmc fights as you fing prickfong,keeps 
timcdiftance & P roportion,he rcfts,h» minum rcfts, one two. 
mdthethirdinvourbofome i the vcrybmcherofah^but- 
tobjadualift idualift, agentlcman of the very firft houfe or the 

£ 2 " rl %. 
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firft and fecond caufc, ah the immortall Paflado,the Punto re* 
ucrfojthcHay. 
'Ben. The what/ 

Mer. The Pox of fuch antique lifping aflfe&ing phantacies, 
thefc new tuners of accent : by Iefua very good blade, a very 
taliman,ave) V good whore* Why is nor this a lamctable thing 
graundfir, that wc fliouldbe thus affhfted withthcfeftraun»q- 
flies: thefefafliion-nionger$,ilH'fc pardons mees,w ho flandfo 
much on the new forme,, that they cannot fit at cafe on theold 
bench.O their bone , their bones. 

£»w Romeo". 

Ben. Hei'e Comes Romeo^harc comes Romeo. 

CMcr. Without his Roe, like a dried Hering,Oflefli,flefl} f 
Iiowart thou ffhibed fnow is he for the numb: rs that Petrach 
flpw^rfirn Lanra to his Lady , was akitchin wench, marue, 
file had a better 1 jue to berime her : Dido a dowdie , Cleopatra 
a GipfieiHf/&« and ftr^hildingsand harlots : Tbisbteagrcy 
eye or fo,but not to the pu^polc Signior Romeo % Boniew, thcrcs 
a French falu-.ationfo your JFrench flop : yougauc vstheccun- 
tcrfeit fairly laft night. 

Ro. Goodmoiroa toycuboth, what counterfeit didlgiuc 
you? 

Mer. The Flip fir,th? flip,can you notconcciue? 

Ro. Pardon good Mercutn , my bufine He was great, andin 
fuch a cafe as mine,a man may ffraine cunelle. 

Mer. Thats as much as to fay,fuch a cafe as yours^onft rains 
a man to bow in the hams. 

Jto. Meaning to curfic. 

Mer.'ThsuhAl moll kindly hit it. 

Ro. Amoflcurtuousexpofinon. 

Mer. Nay 1 nm the very pinckof curtefie. 

Ro. Pjnckforflowqr. 

Mer. Ri"ht. 

Ro. Why then is my pump well flowerd. 

Mer. Sure w it follow me this leaH, now till thou haft worne 
out thy pumpjthac when the Angle fole of n is worne > cheicall 
may tssnauic after the vvcarin&foly fingular. 

2^.0 
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cf^omeomllulitt. \ 

Ro O fin * foM: iail,folicfingular for the finglencfle. 

C\' L ~r. Comcbctwcenc vs good Bt*wlie,mx kmxs.m^. 

%o S<v;t< and fpur>,fvvit, and fpurres.urilctric a match. 

Mr. Hi}', ifi t;rv ;tsrnn the wildgoo'e chafe, lam done: 
For thou halt more of the uldgoof in one ot thy wits , then I 
am (lire I haue in my A hole fiuc. Was I with you there for the 

Thou waft neuer with me for any thing,v\ hen thou waft 
not there forth; gpofe. 
fiter. I will bite thee by the eare for that icalt. 
Rom. Nay goodgoofc hire not. 

Mer.Thy w it is a ve; y bitter f.ve; tin:, ,it is a molt (harp fawce. 

Rom. And is it not then well fei ird "in to a fwtctegoofcf 

(Mer. Ohheresawir ofCheucrell , that ftretches from an 
ynch nanow,to an ell broad. 

Ro. 1 ftretch it out for that word broacl, which added to the 
goofc,proues t hee fan e and wide a broad goofc. 

Mer. Why is not this better now then groning for loue,now 
art thou fociable,no .v art thou %ornco : now art thou w hat thou 
art,byarta> weliasby nature , for (his driuelingloueis likea 
great natural, that runs lolling vp and downe to hide his bablc 
in a hole. , , 

"2>V«. Stop therc,flop there. 

CMer. Thou defireli me to ftopin my tale againfl: the haire. 

Ben. Thnu would!! eife haue made thy tale large. 

Mer. O thou ait deceiu'djT would haue made it fhoit, for I 
was come to the whole depth of my talc , and meant indeed to 
occupie the argument no longer. 

Ro. Hceres goodly gearc. Enter Nurfe and her man, 
Afayle,afayle. 

M er. Two two, a fhert and a fmocke. 

Nur. Teeter: 

Teter. Anon* V . . . . 

JVur. My fan Peter. 
I Mer. Good Peter to hide her face,for her fans the fairer face 
iV«r ? God yegr.odmorrow Gentlemen. 

E 5 Mer. God 
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TliemoftkmentaUeTragedk 

Mtr. God yc goodden fairc gentlewoman, 
Nttr. I sit good den? 

^ Mer. Tis noIcflTe Itellyce/ortliebawdiehandoftlicdyal 
isnow vpontheprickofnoone. * 

Nur. Out vponyou,whatamaiiarcyou? 

Ro. Gne gentl e woman,that God hath made,himfelf to mar. 

Nnr. By ray troth it is well faid>for himfelfe to mar quoth a ? 
Getlcme ca any of you tel me whet I may find the yon* Romeo} 

Ro. I can tell you,but young %omeo will be older when you 
foaue found him, then he was when you fought him : I am the 
youngeft of that narac>for fault of a worfc. 

Nur. You fay well* 

Mer.Yez is the worft wel,very wel took,ifaith,wifely, wifely, 
Nm\ If you be he fir,I defire fome confidence with you. 
*Ben. She will endice him to fome fupper. 
Mer. A baud,a baud,a baud. So ho* 
Ro. What haft thou found? 

jMcr.'No harcfir,vnleffcaharcfirinalcnten pie,thatisfomc- 
thing ftalc and hoare ere it be fpent. 
An old hare hoare,and an old hare hoare is very good mcate in 
lent. 

But a hare that is horc,is too much for a fcorc,whcnit horcs ere 

it be fpent. 

Romeo ^WX you come to your fathers? weele to dinner thither. 
2^. I will follow you. 

LMer. Farewell auncient Lady, farewell Lady, Lady, Lady; 

Exemt. 

Nnr. I pray you fir, what fawcie merchant was this that was 
fo full of his ropcrief 

Ro. A gentleman Nurfe, that louestohearchimfelfe talke, 
andwillfpcakemoreina minutc ; then hec willftand too in a 
cnonerh. 

Nur. And a fpeake any thing againft me,Ile take him dovviic, 
and a were lufticr then he is , and tuventic Inch lacks : and if I 
rannotjtlc finde thofc that frail : fcuruie knaue, I am none 
oi m Suit gills I am none of his skaines mates, and thou irult 
* mm 



of Borneo and lultet. 

ftand by too and fuffer cuery knaue to vfc me at Ms pica. 

fU /V/. I faw no man vfe you at his ptafurerif I hid,my weapon 
/huld quickly haue bin out : I warrant you/I dare draw aflbone 
asan other maiuf Ifeeoc€afionmagood<juavel,& the law on 

my fide. , , f 

N*r. Now afore God,I am fo vext,that cuery part about me 
quiuers, skuruie knaue : pray you fir a word : and as I told you, 
mwoungLady bid me enquire you out, what (he bid me fay, I 
will keepc to my Feifcsjbut firft let me tell ye, if ye fliould leade 
heHnafoolesparadife,astheyf3y,itwcrcaverygrofie kind of 
behauior as they fay: for the Gentle womanis yong: and there- 
fore, if you ftioffld'deale double with her, truly it were an ill 
thingtobcoftredtoany Gentlewoman,and very wcakc dea- 
ling. 

Rom. Nurfe,eommend me to thy Ladpnd MiftrcfTeJ pro- 
tcftvnto thee, 

Nur .Good heart ,andyfaithl wil tel her as much:Lord,Lord^ 
die will be a ioyfull woman. 

Ro ♦ What wilt thou tell her Nurfe ? thou doocft not raar&c 
me J 

Nur. I will tell her fir,that you do proteft, which as I takcit* 
is a gentlemanlike offer. 

Ro.B'id her dcuife fome means to come to flbrift this afternoon,, 
And there (he (hall at Frier Lawrence Cell 
Be (hrieued and marriedrherc is for thy paines* 

Nur. No truly fir not a penny * 

Ro. Go too, I fay you (hall 

Nur. This afternoone fir,well flie {Ball be there. 

Ro. And Ray good Nurfe behinde the Abbey wall,. 
Within this hourc my man (hall be with thecj 
And bring thee cordes made like a tackled ft ayre,, 
Which to the high topgallant of my ioy, 
Muft be my conuoy in the fecret night. 
Farewell be.tru(lie,and i!e quit thy paines s 
FarcwcUconancad mc to thy Miftreffe* 

Nur. Now 
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Toe mojl Umentabk Wwgdk 

Afcr. Now Godin heauen b'efTc the c,haikcyoufir. . 

Ro. What Grift thou my deare Nurfe? 

N*r, h your nun fecret,d<d you nere here fay,two may keep 
counfetl putting one avvay. 

Ro Warrant thee mv mans as true as tteele. , 

Nttr. Welllir,mv Miftrcfleis the fwectclt Lady,Lord,Lord, 
when twas a litle prating thing. O there is a Noble man in town 
one P^w,that would fame lay kmte aboord: but lhe goodloule .. 
had as lecue fee a tode.a very tode as fee him : I anger her Come- 
tim -s.and t«H her that Pans is the properer man.but ilewamnt 
vou,whcn Kay fo,lhe lookes as paleas anycloiitm tbeverjall 
world, doth notRofemaneand Romeo beo^botiJ withaltt- 

Ro. I Nurfe.what of that ? Both with an 
N»r. A mocker thats the dog.name R. is for the no, I know 
it bcinswuhfomeether letter , and fhc hath the prenelt fen- 
tcntiousofit,ofyou and Rofcmaiie,thant would'do you good 

toheareit. 
Ro. Commend me to thy Lady. 
Nttr. I a thoufaod times P eter. 
<]>et. Anon. 

A«r. Before and apace. £ ^ 

Enter Iulict. f 
Iu Thedocke fttooke nine whenl did fend theNu-ic, 
In halfe an houre fhe promifed to resume, 
Perchance Hie cannot meet* hi.m,lhatsnotlo: 
OhmeisUme,louesherauldsflaouldbe thoughts, 
Which ren t imes fatter glides then the Sun, beames, 
Driuin?backe fhadowes ouer lownngh.Us. 
Therefore do nimbh pimond doues draw loue, 
And therefore hath the wind fw.ft Cu f * ings: 

Now is the Sun vpon the highmoft hill, 
Of this daves iourncy, and trom nine till twelue, 

Is there long houreJ, yet (he is not come. 
Had &c afteftions and wat mcyouthfuU bloud, 



of Borneo dnilullet. 

wo \il<! be as tmft in motion as a bail, 
My words would bandit her to my fwecte loue. 

M And his to mc,but old folks,many fam as they wcr dead* 
VnwicldiC,flowe,hcauie,md pale.aslsad* 

EmcrNftrfio 
OGod fhecomc$,6hony Nut (e what newes' 
Haft thou met with him ? fend thy man away. 
Nur. Peter fay at the gate. 

Ih. Now good fwecte Nurfe^O Lord, why looked thou fad? 
Though newes be fad,y et tell them merily. 
If good,thou fhamcft the muficke of fweete news, 
By playing it to me,with fo fower a face. 

Nur. Iaraaweaiic,giuemeleaueawhiie, 
Fie how my bones akc,what a iauncc haue li 

In. I would thou hadft my bones, and I thy newess 
Nay come I pray thee fpcake^good good Nurfe fpcake* 

Nut. Icfu what haftc,can you not ftay awhile? 
Do you not feethat I am out of breath? 

In. How art thou cut of breath,whcn thou haft breaefc 
To fay tomc,that thou art out of breathe 
The excufc that thou doeft make in this delay, 
Is longer then the tale thou doeft excufc* 
Is thy newes good or bad? anfwerc to that, 
Say cither,andilcftay thecircumftancc: 
Let me be fatisfied,ift good or bad? 

Nuk Well,youhaucmadeafimplechoy{c , you know nofc 
how to chufc a man : %omeo, no not he though his face be bet- 
ter then any mans, yet his leg excels all mens, and for a hand 
andafooteandabody,thoughtheybenottobetalkton , yet 
they are paft compare: he is not ihe flower ofcurtcfie , butile 
warrant him,as gentle as a lamme : go thy wayes wench , feme 
God. What haue you dindcat home i 

It*. No,no.But all this did I know before. 
What fayes he of our marriajrc,what of that? 

N>sr. Lord how my head akcs,what a head haqc If 
k beates as it would fallin cwemiepecccsp 

IF 
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Tlx moft lament Me Tragedie 

Mybackatothcr fide,aroy backe,my batke: 

Bclhrcwe your heart for fending rne about 

To catch my death with iaunfingvpanddowne. 

lu. Ifaith lamforriethatthouart n^twell. 
Swcetc,fweete,fwectc Nurfe,tcH me what fay es my loue? 

Nur. Your loue foyes like an horicft gentlemanj 
An a Courtcous^nd a kinde,and a handforoc, 
And I warrant a veituou , where is your mother? 

Where is my mothcr,why (he is within,wher fhuld fochsi 
How odly thou replied : 
Your loue fayes like an honcft gentleman, 
Where is your mother? 

Nur. O Gods lady dcarr* 
Arc you fo hot,marriecome vp I trow* 
Is this thepoulti> for myaking bones: 
Henceforward do your merges your felfc. 
Ih. Hcresfuchacoylc,comc what U\e%%omtol 
Nur. Haueyougotleauctogo toihrifttodayl 

i#: Xhau'.v ; " n n 

Nnr.lhen high you hence to Vvict. Lawrence Ceil* 

Therefta \ c< a husband to make you a wife: 

Now comes the wanton bloud vf in your chetkes, 

Thcilebc in fcarlct ftraightar any newes: 

Hie you to Church,! mull & other, way, 

To fetch a Ladder by the whichyour leue 

Muft climbeabirdsneaft foone when it isdaikc, 

I am tlicdrudgc^and toyle in v cut delight:. 

But you fhalLheai c the burthen (cone at nigfttt 

'Co lie to dir.ner,hie you to the Ceil.:. 

Sh& Hie to highfortuuc>honcftNurfe fatewcll. 

" Exeunt 

Enter Frier and^komto* 
FrL So fmile the heauens vpoii this holy aft, 
That after houreSjWitiiforrow chide vs not. 

Ro. Atncn 3 amen,hurcomi:whatfonovVcaiv 
I It cannot coumcruajieUar exchange otioy „ t 



T i ;^orcb«ca 1 ocl C ratcb,tong1ouc doth fo, 
Too fw ift airiues.as tardie as too ilov\ c. 

EnterlvXxtt. 
Here comes the Lady.Oh foli||t a foot* 
Will ncrc wcare out the eaerlaitmg H.nt, 
A \mr may bcftride the gotTamours, 
That ) deles inthe wanton foromer ayre t 
And yet not fall.fo light is yamt.e. _ 
Ih. Good eucn to my gholUy conetTor. 
Fri. Romeo mall thanke thee daughter for vsbotte, 
l». As much to him.elfe is his thankes too much. 
Ro, Ah if tlie meafure of thy toy 
Be heapt like mine,and that thy skill be more 
Tob!afonit,thenavectenvviththy breath 
This neighbour ay re and let rich mulickc tongue, 
Vnfold the imagind happines that both 
Rccciue in eithcr,by this dcare encounter. 

Ih. Conceit more rich in matter then in wotdsj 
Brags of his fubftance.not ofornament, 
They are but beggeis that can count their worth* 
B,ut my true loue is growne to fuc.h cxceffe> 
I cannot fumvpfum of ha'.fe my wealth. . . 

Fri. Coroe,comc with mtjand we will makeinort 
For by your lcaue » : youfhaU not ftay alone, (wbrkee 
Till holy Church incorporate two in one. 

. ...,\-. " 'IV"' 



The moftlamentahle Tragedie 

Enter Mcrcutio^Bcnuolio,*^ men. 
Btn* I pray thee good Mercnti* lets retire, 
The day ishot,thc Capels abroad : 

And if wc mectc we (ball not fcape a brawle, for now thtfc hoe 
<daics,is the mad blood ft irring. 

Mer.Thou art like one of thefe fellowes,that when he enters 
the confines of a Taucrne, claps me his fvvord vpon the table, 
and fayes > God fend me no need of thee : and by rhe operation 
of the fecondcup,draws him on the drawer, when indeed there 
is no need. 

Ben. Am I like fuch a fellow? 

(JMcr. Come, come, thou art as hot a lackc in thy moodc as 
any in Italte : and afToone moucd to be moodic , and aflbonc 
moodie to be moucd. 

Ben. And what too* 

Mer. Nay and there were two fuch , we fhould haue none 
fhortly y for one would kill the other: thou, why thou wilt 
quarell with a man that hath a haire more, or a haire lelleinhis 
beard,then thou haft : thou wilt quarell with a man for cracking 
Nuts,hauing no other rcafon,but becaufe thou haft hafel eyes : 
what eye, but fuch an eye wold fpieout fuch a quarrel? thy head 
h asfuilofquarelles, as an eggeisfull of meate, and yet thy 
head hath bene beaten as addle as an eggefor quarelling: thou, 
haft quareld with a man for coffing in the ftrcete > becaufe hec 
hath wakened thy dogge that hath laine afleep in the fun.Didft 
ithou not fall out wk.h a taylor for wearing his new doublet be- 
fore Eafter,with an or her for tyftig his new fhooes with olde ti- 
band,and yet thou wilt turer me from quarcllingf 

*Ben. And I were fo apt to quarell as thou a: r^any man fhould. 
buv the fee-fimple of my life for an houre and a quarter. 

Mer. Thcfee-fimplc,6fimple. 

Enter Tybalt,Petiuchio,^;^/^r/* 

Ben, By my head here comes the Capulets. 

Mer. By my heelc I care not. 

Tybalt. Follow me clofc 5 for I will fpeake to them* 
vGeatlcmen^Good den^ word with one of you* 



> !T oftymeo and Miet. 

jAer t And but one word with one of vs 3 couple it with fome- 
thin^makcitawordandablowe. 

Tik You fliall find mc apt inough to that fir, and you wtf g» tie 
meoccafioiw 

Ullrrcu. Could you not take fome occanon without gi- 
ving • 

Tyb. tjltercutw^ou conforteft with Romeo. 

Mer. Confort,what doeft thou make vs Minftrelsf and thow 
make Minftrels of vs,lcfoke to hear nothing but difcords: heeres 
my fiddlefticke^eeres that fliall make you daunce:zounds con-* 
fort. 

Ben. We talke here in the pubhke haunt of men ; 
Either withdraw vnto fome priuate place, 
Or reafon coldly of your greeuances: 
Or elfe depart, here al 1 eyes gaze on vu 

Mer. Mens eyes were made to looke,and let them - gaze* 
I will not budge for no mans pleafurc I. 

Enter Romeo. 

Tyb. Well peace be with you fir,here comes my man* 

Mer. But ile be hangd fir if he weare your huene: 
Marriego before tofteM, hecle be your follower, 
Your worlhip in that fenfe may call him man. 

Tjb. i?0w^,thelouel bearethee,canaffoord 
No better termcthen this:thou art.a villaine. 

R o. Tybalt 3 ihz reafon that I haue to loue thee* 
Doth much excufc the appertaining rage 
To fuch a greeting : villaine am I none. 
Therefore farewcllj fee thou knoweft me nor> 

That thou haft done me,therefore turne and draw- 
to, I do proteft Iiicucr iniuried thee, 
but loue thee better thenthon canft deuifc: 
1 ill thou (halt know the reafon of my loue, 
Andfo good C^whichnameltender 
As dearely as mine ownc,befatisficd. 

Ocalrac^dzflx)nourable,vilefubmiflionj 

f 3 Alk 



m.i 



IOO 



no 



%Mer. Keif c me into fome houfe Bomb, 



• ■ ■ ■ , 

Tk wo/? Ummtable Tr.^edk' 

isflh (itiCAtko<m\ei it a way , 
libdusoM ratcatcher,«ili you walkc? 
• 7^.wKatw(.iulditthoahaue\vifhm'cf 
8o m. GoodKingotCats, nothingbuiooeofypwmneBuet; 

tb t X meane to make bold \ithall , and as you {kill vie rkc 
hereafter drie bcate the re(t of the eight. Will y -u plucke yout 
(Word out of his pilcher by the eare^make hafte, Icaftraineb* 
ge about y our ea es ere it be out. 

T*b: I am for you. . 
Rom. GeMkc^*r«^ s put thy Rapier. vp. 
Come fir,y cur Pailado. 
Draw 5f««ofebea«e downe theic weapons,' 
no Gemlemen/ormaineforbearethboutragc, 
Tdalt,i-MercHtio,thc Prince expteily hath 
Forbid this bandying in Venn* ftrcctes, 
Hold7>^,goodU/^. 

Tybalt. 

j • ' - * riC'-f'* V". ' LlipiiT^'^ •. A il-ty* j " v .".' ' , 

Mer. Iatnhu't. 
! . AplagueabothJwuieSjlamfpea, 
• h he gone and hath nothing. 
95 Ben. W hat att thou hurt J ... 

(Mer I.IjafcratchiafcratchmarrietisinoUgh, 
•Where is my Page? go villaine,f«ch a Surgion. 
£<». Courage man^he hurt cannot be much. r , tMil 
Mer. No Jsnotfodeepessawell , norfo wideasaChurch 
doorc.buc tisinough,twiUferue:askeforme ■^n^rrow.and ott 
fhall finde me a graue man. I am peppered bwa. tan , tortms 
W orld,aplag«e*bothyourh^ 
acat,tofcratch a mantodwth: abraggatt, awgue, a v Uamc, 
that fights bv the book ^f a. ithmadck, why the deulecaoic yoa 
betH'e'cne v '?! was hurt vpder:y*ra* arme. 
Jio. 1 thought all forxht'Beft. 



I 



tfOtoMoandlutiet 

Orl ni^ll faint,* plague a both vow houfe* • 
The hauemadewormesmeate otme, ; b 
IhlSeit^afoundly^oyourhoufes. ^ 

Ro This Gentleman the Princes neare alie, 
Mv very friend bath got this mortal! hurt 
)nmybehalfc,myrepumjonitairtd M 
WithTrW" flaander,7>^«batanhoure 
Hath bene my Cozen,Ofvveete Mtet, 
Thy bewtie hath made 'me effeminate, 
And in my temper foftned valours fteelc. 

; i ? -jtii v»r ,•• t* 

f»«rBenuolio.* 

5e ». O Ronie^Remecyhrme (JfrtercHt'tb is dead, 
That crallaiir fpirit hath afpir ? d th-- Clowdes, . ; 
Which too vriamelv bctedjd fcorne thecarth.. - 

ifp.Tbis dayes blacke fate,on mo daics dotlvdeped, & .., 
Thisbutbegms.thcwo other^muft end. _ 
Ben. Here comes the furious 7>Wr backe againc* 
Ro. He gan in triumph an . lOWercfttioftiine, 
Awaytoh'eauenjTcfpfftue.lehitje*. : ,' 
And fier #nd iurieibc my conduft now. 

Now Tybalt take the viHaine backe againe, \ 3 

Thatbtefhougaucftme,for^rf»iawfoule , 
Is butahttle vvay aboue our head?, 
Stayinefortlrjnetoikecpehimicompame: , 
Either thou or l,or.bofh,muft go ^ ith him. 

7).Thou wretched boy that didft cofort him here* 
Shalt with him hence. 
Ho. 1 his fhall determine fhat. 

They Fight.TxbtixfaUcS* 
Ben. Romeczmybz gone ; : , | 
The Citizens are vp,ano Tybdt Elaine, 



i ut v^iixcns are vp,ano t joau %iamct 
Stand not amazed,the Prince wil dpome thee deat!?* 
jKthouarttakenjhencc be goueaway^ 



Tiie tnoft lamentable TragccBe 

%o. 0 1 am fortunes foo!<> 
"Sen. Why doft thou ftay? 

£w Romeo; 

Enter Citizens, 
Citti. Which way ran he that kild MercKfiel - 
Tybalt that muthercr.wbich way ran he 2 
Ben. There lies that Tybalt: d 
Ctti. Vpfir,go with the: 
I charge thee in the Princes Wame obey. • 

Enter PrtnceyoldeMoxintaouc&ipuhtt ' 
their -muesand-aM. 
Trin. Where arc the vilebeginners ofthis Irayf 
Ben. O Noble Prince,I can dtfcoUer all j 
The vnluckic mannage of this fatall brail, 
There lies the man ftaine by young %*meo t 
That flew thy kifman.braue Mercutto. 

Capu.Wi. r^.myCofcitt.O my brothers chiW, - 
O Prince, O Cozen; husband, O the bloud is fpild 
Of my dcarc kifman,Prince as thou art true, 
For bloud of ours, {head bloud of Mountague. 
© Coan,Cozmv 1 : 

Prin. Benuolio, who began this bloudiefray? - 
1Ben.T?ba/thtte{li\n, Whom Romeos hand did flay, ■■■■<■ krtt 
Romeo that fpokc him faire,bid him bethinke 
How nice the quarcllwas.and vrgd withall 
Your high difplcafurc all this vtrercd, 
With gentle brcath.calm look,lcnees humbly bowed ! 
Could not take truce with -(he vnruly fplccne 
Of 7>&«*'deafe to peace.buf that he tilts 
With piercing ftcelc at bold Mercutios brcali, 
Who all as hot, turnes deadly poynt to poy nt, 
And with a Martiall fc©wc,wKh one hand beatcs 
Cold death afide,and with the other fends 
Itbacke to7)£rfA,whofedexteiitie 
Retorts it, Romeo he cries aloud, 
Hold fricnds,ftknds part,aad fwifcerihen his tongue, 



of (Romeo and Met, 

His a»ed arme beates downe their fatall poy Ws, 
fjS, them rufhes, vndcrneath whofc aime, 

O?lout^wndthenr;^fled, 

Butbv»ndbv comes backe to 
Who had but newly entcrtaind rcuenge, 

And as he felLdid Romeo turns and the, 
This is the ttuth,or let Benuoho die. 
5 m Heisakifmantothe^««t4^, 
Affe'aion makes him falfe, he fpeakes not true'. 

And a'l thofc twentie could but kill on elite. 

i be* m i"rt' cc wbith thou Prince m siac: 

Romeo (lew Tybdt Borneo muft not hue. 

Pnn. %meo flew him,hc flew Mercutto, 
Who now the price ot his deare bloud doth owe. 

C*pu. Not Romeo Prinec,he was MercnMt 1 , iend t 
His fault concludes^ what the law fcould end, 
Thelifeofr^/f. 

Pnn. And for that offence, 
Immediately we do exile him hence: 
I hauean inteieft in your hearts proceeding: 
My bloud for your rude brawles doth he a bleeding. 
But ile amerce you with fo ftrong ahne, 
Thatyou mall all repent the lofleofmine. 
It will be deafe to pleading a nd excufes, 
Nor teares, nor prayers fhall purchafe out abtsfes. 
Therefore vfe none, let Romeo hence in haft, 
Elfe when he :sfound,that houre is hislaft. 
Beare hence this body , and attend our will, 
Mercie but murdcrs,patdoningthofe that kilh 

I fa^Tuliet alone. 

Gallop apacc,you ficriefooted^ftccdcsj Toward* 



77;e mcft lamentahk Tragedte 

Towards Pbosfau lodging,fuch a wagoner 

As tphaeten would whip you to the weft, 

A nd bring in clowdie night immediately. 

Spread thy cjofe curtainc loue- performing nigh** 

That runnawayes eyes may wincke,and %ome* 

Lcape to thefc armcs,vnt^kt of and vnlccne, 

Loucrs can fee to do their amorous rights* 

And by their owne bcwtics,or if leue be blind* 

It beft agrees with night,come ciuill night, 

Thoufobcrfutcd matron all in blacke* 

And learnc me how to loofc a winning match* 

Plaidefor a pairc of ftainkfTe maydenhoods. 

Hood my vnmand bloud bay ting in my checkes, 

With thy blacke mantle,till ftrangc loue grow bold, 

Thmkc true loue a«5ted fimplc modeftiet 

Come nightjeome Rcmcoycome thou day in night* 

For thou wilt lie vpon the winges of night, 

Whiter then new fnow vpon a Rattens backe: 

Come gentle night, come lcuins, black browdnighfe 

Giue me my %oweoydi\d when I fhaJldic, 

Take him and cui him out in lirtle ftarres, 

And he will make the face cf heauen fo fine* 

That all the world will be in loue wuh night* 

And pay no worihip fo theganfh Sun. 

O I hauc bought the manfion of a loue, 

But not poffeft it,and though I am fold* 

Not yet enioyd,fo tedious is this day, 

As is the night before fomc feftiual 1* 

To an impatient child that hath new robes 

And may not wcare them f O here comes my Nurfe: 

Enter Nurfe with c&rUsi 
And (be brings newes, and euery tongue that fpcaks 
But Rotntonnmc, fpeakes heauenly eloquence : 
Now Nurfe, what newest what haft thou there* 
The cords that ^m^bxd thee fetch* 



1 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Romeo and Juliet (STC 22323) LONDON, 




^rAwcr a day,hces dead, hecs dead,hce$ dead, 
Wearc'vndoncLady, we are vndone. - 
Alack the dayJ>eesgone,hecskild,hc«S dead. 

Jfc Can hcauen be fo cnuious? 

Nur. %pmeo<m\> 
Though beauen cannot.O Romeo ,Rom», 
Wholucrwouldhauethoughrit^W 

/^Whatdiuellartthouthatdofttornientraethm? 
This tortarc ftould be rored m difmall hcU, 

Hath Romeo flame himfelfc* fay thou but I, 45 

Andthat bare vowell I (ball poyfon more 

Then the Heath arting eye or Cockatrice, 

IamnotLiftherebefuchanl. 

Orthofeeycsfliot.thatmakestheeanfwerels 

lfhe be nainefavI,or ifnot.no. 5° 
Briefe,founds, determine my weak orwo. 

Nm I faw the wound.lfaw it with mine ey«i f 
God faue the marke.hcre on his manly breft, 
A piteous coarfe,a bloudic piteous coarfe, 

Pale, pale as ames,allbedawbdein bloud, 55 
All in goare bloud,l founded at the fight. 
In.0 break ray hart,poore banckrout break at on«s 
To prifon eyes',nere looke on libertie. 
Vile earth too earth refigne.cnd motion here, 

Andthouandfowwpreflconheauicbearc. 60 

Nur. OTjbalt,Tybalt,\\\c beft friend I hadj> 
O curtcousTj^/i.noncft Gentleman, 
That euer 1 ihould hue to fee thee dead. 

/*. Whacftorme is this that blowes fo contrand 
is Romeo flaughtred* and is Tybalt dead? 65 
My deareft Cozen, and my dearer Lord, 
Then drcadfull Trumpet found the gcncrall doome P 
For who is huing,if thofe two are gone* , . 
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Tl?e mojl lamentable Tragcdit 

Nttr. Tybalt \$ gone and Borneo banifhed, 
%omco that kilJ him hcisbanifihed. 

Jult. O (3od,did tew hand (head 5F*£*/a bloud? 
Itdidjkdid^lasthcday,^ did* 

Afor. Oferpent heart hid with aflowringfacc. 
lu. Did cucr dragoon keepefofaire a Cauc* 
Bewtiful! tirantjfiend angclicaB : 
Raucnous douefcatherd rVie,wolutfl)rauening1amb* 
Dcfpifed fubltanccof diumeft fliowc: 
Iufl oppofitc to what thouiuft ly feem'ft, 
A dimmc fainr,an honourable villain e : 
O natirc what hadft thou to do in hell 
When thou didft bovver the fpintofa fiend, 
In mortal! paradife of fuch fwecte flefli? 
Was cuer booke containing fuch vile matter 
So faircly bound: 6 that deceit fliould dwell 
In fuch a gorgious Pallace. 

Nar. The'res notruft,nofaith,nohoneftiein men** 
All periurdc,all foX\vorne,all n3Uglu,all diiTemblers, 
Ah wheres my manfgiue me fome Aqua-vitae: 
Thefc griefsythefc woes, thele iorroevs make me old,, 
Shame come to Romeo. 

In. Bhllcrd be thy tongue 
For fuch a wi(h,he was not borne to fnamc: 

Vpon his brow fhamcis afliam'd to fit: 

For tis a throane where honour may be ciownd 

Sole Monarch of the vniuerfal earth. 

O what a bcaft was I to chide at hiiiri 
Nur. Wd you fpeak wel of him that kild y our cozinf 
ht. Shall I fpeake ill of him that is my husband ? 

Ah poormy lord,what tongue (ha! fmooth thy name* 

When I thy three houres wife tauc mangled it? 

But wherefore villatne didft: thou kill my Cozin I 

That villaine Cozin would haue kild my husband: 

Backc foolifh tearcs,backc to your natme fpving, 

Your tributaiie drops belong to wot* 



of r Borneo and 1 Juliet* 

Ksbandliues that re mould haue flame, 

AHthis is eomfort,wherefore weepe I then i 

Some word there wasy.vorfci : thcnT)^ death 

That murdred me,l would to* get it fame, 

Butohitprcftcstomymemone, 

Like damned guiitie deeds to finners raindcs, 

ryWnsdeadandif^bamftied: 

That bani(hcd,thatone word bamfhed, 

Hath flaine ten thoufand Tybalt i-.Tybalts death 

Was woeinoughif it had ended there I 

Or iffowcr woe delights in fellpwfliip, ^ 

And needly will be ranckt with other griefes. 

Why followed not when fhe faid Tybalts dead, 

Thy father or thy mother,nayorboth, 

Which moderne lamentation might haue moucd r 

But with a rcarc ward following Tybalts death, 

Romeo is banifhed :to fpeake that word, 

Is father,mother,r;^^w^/^r, 

All flainc,all dead: is banifhed, 

There is no end,no limit,meafure bound, 

In that words death,no words can that woe found. 

Where is my father and my mother Nurfc* 

Nur. Weeping and way ling ouer Tybaltt courfe, 
Will you go to them i I will bring you thither. 

jfa.Wafli they his wounds with tcares* mine fhall be 
When theirs are drie,for Romcos banifhment. (fpenti 
Take vp thofe corc!es,poore ropes you arc bcguilde, 
Both you and I for Romeo is exilde: 
He made you for a highway to my bed, 
But I a maide,die maiden widowed. 
Corcecordes,come Nuife,ilc to my wedding bed,. 
And death not R omeo,vAc my maiden head. 

Nur. Hie to your chambcr,Ile finde Romeo 
To comfort you,I wot well where he is; 

o 3 



Ill.ii. 
105 



1 10 



"5 



120 



125 



130 



135 



Harke 
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Harkeye',your Rome* Wi\\ be here at night, 
He to him,he is hid at Lawrence Cell. 

In. O find him,giuc this ring to my true Knight, 
And bid him comc,to take his laft farewell. 

Exit* 

Enter Frier and Romeo. 

Fri. &»»<tfcomcforthxomcforth thou fearcfull man, 
Affli&ion is cnamourd of thy parts: 
And thou art wedded to calamine. 

Ro. Father what newes? what is the Princes doome* 
What forrow crauos acquaintance at my hand, 
That I yet know not* 

Fri. Too familiar 
Is my deare fonne with fuch fowre companie? 
I bring thee tidings of the Princes doome. 
ifoWhat lefle then doomcsday is the Princes doome f 
Fri. A gentler iudgement vaniflht from his lips, 
Not bodies death,but bodies banifhmcnt. 

Rom. Ha,bani(hraent? bcmcrcifull, fay deaths 
For exile hath more terror in hislooke, 
Much more then death ,do not fay baniflimenc 

Fri. Here from Verona art thou baniflicd: 
Be paticnt,for the world is broad and wide. 

Ro. There is no world without Verona walls, 
But purgatoricjtorturchcll it fclfc: 
Hence bani(hed,is blaniflrt from the world. 
And worlds exile is dcath.Then baniflicd, 
Is death, miftcrmd,caliing death baniflicd, 
Thou cutft my head off with a golden axe, 
And fmilcft vpon the ftrokc that murders me, 

Fri. O deadly fin,6 rude vnthankfulncs, 
Thy fault our law calls dcath.but the kind Prince 
Taking thy part,hath rufht afidc the law, 
And turnd that blacks word death to bantfhmcnt. 



ef^meoandMet 

This is dcare raercie,and thou fecft it not. 

Ro. Tis torture and not mercie,heauen is her* 
Where luhet liues,and eucry cat and dog, 
And litlc moufe,eucry vnworthy thing 
Liue here in hcaucn,and may looke on her, 
But Romeo may not.Morc validitie, 
More honourable ftatc,morc courtfhip liucs 
In carrion flics,thcn 2^***:they may fearc 
On the white wonder of dearc Inliets hand, 
And ftcalc immortall blcflingftom her lips, 
Who eucn in pure and veftall roodeft ic 
Still blufh,as thinking their ownc kifles fin. 
This may fly es do, when I from this rauft flic* 
And fay eft thou yct,that exik is not death* 
But %omto may not,he is baniflicd* 
Flics may do this,but I from this mud flic: 
They are freemen jbut I am banifhed* 
Hadft thou no poy fon mixt^no flbarpe ground knifes 
No fudden meane of death, though nc re fo meanc* 
But banifhed to kill me:Baniflied> 
O Fricr,thc damned vfe that wordin hell: 
Howling attends it,how haft thou the heart 
Being a Diuinc,a ghoftly Confcffbr, 
A fin obfolucr,and my friend profeft, 
To mangle me with that word baniflicd? 

Fri Then fond mad man, hcare me a little fpcake? 

Ro. O thou wilt fpeake againe of banifhmcnt. 

Fr$. Ilcgiuc thee armour to keepeoff that wonfc 
Aducrfuics fwcete milkc, Philofophie, 
To comfort thee though thou art baniflicd. 
v r /"kniflicdJhang vp philofophie, 
V nlcflc Philofophie can make a luliet, 
m ane a towne,reucrfc a Princes doome, 
it hclpes not, it preuailcs not s talkeno more 

£ £™ lf fMhatinad manhaucnoeares- 

r ^^^whentto 



TI?emojl lamentable Tra«cJie 

Ro.Thon canft not fpeak of that thou doft not feelc. 
Wert thou as youn° as l t IuHet thy loue, 
Anhoure but married,7)Wf murdered, 
Doting like me.and like mc bamthed, 
Then mighteft thou fpeakc, 
Thenmightft thou tearc thy hay re, 
And fall vpon the ground as 1 do now, 
Taking themeafure of an vnmade giaue. 
Enter Ntirje^ndkyocke. 
Fri Arife onekrrottl, S ood***"hde thy fclfe, 
Ro. Noel. vnlelTc the breath of harrftcke groncj, 
Myft-like infoldme from the fcarch of eyes. 

They knocks- [. 
FW.Harkhow they knock(whofe t\^)Romeo arife, 
' Thou wilt be taken,ftay a while,iland vp. 

Sludhnockj 
Run to my fiudie by and by ,Gods witf 
What Gmplcnesis this \ I comeJ come. 

Knocke. f .... 

Whoknocksfohard/vvhecetttneyott'whatsyourwiUf 

Enter Nttrfe. 
Nur.Ut mecomein,andyouOialknowmy errant- 

Icomefrqm Lady/*/"*. 

fri. Welcome then. , . _ . 

Nnr. O holy Frier.O tell mc holy Frier, 
Wheresmy Ladyes Lordiwheres Romeo ? 

Fri. There on the ground, 
With his owne tcares made drunkc- 

Nur. O he is euen in my miitrelle cafe, 
lull in her cafe. O wofull fimpathy: 
Pitiowprediccamentrfuenfofaesihc,^ 
Blubbring and wee P ing»weepingand blubbnng, 
Stand vp.lland vp,fhnd and you be a man, 
For Iuhets fakefor h er fake rife and ftand : 
Why mould you fall into fo deepe an U m ^ 

Rem, Narfe. 
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Jfnr. Ahfiwhfir^cathsthccftdofall 
R 9 . Spakcft thou of MnfhQV9 is it with hen? 
Doth not fhc thinke mc an old murthercr, 

Now I haue ftaind the childhood of our loy, 95 
With bloud remoucd,but little from her o wnc; 
Where is flie'and how doth fhefand what fayes 
My conccald Lady to our canccld Iouc* 
Mr Oh (he (ayes nothing fir,but weeps and weeps, 

And'now falls on her bcd,and then ftarts vp, 100 
And 7)^ calls,and then on Romeo cries, 
And then downc falls againe. 

Ro. As if that name fiiot from the deadly lcucUof a gum 
Did murthcrher, as that names curfed hand 

Murderd her kinfman.Oh tell mc Fricr,tell mc, 105 

In what vile part of this Anatomie 

Doth my name lodge'Tellinc that I may facke 

The batefullmanfion. 

Fri. Hold thy defpeftte hand: 
Avtthouamanrchy forme cries out thou art: 

Thy tcares are womanifh,thy wild a&s deuotc 1 10 

The vnreafonable func of a bcaft • 
Vnfecmely woman in a feemingman, 
And ilbcfeeming beaft in fecming both, 
Thou haft amaz'd mc. By my holy order, 

I thought thy difpofition better tempcrd. ll 5 

Haft thou flaine Tjbalti wile thou (ley thy fclfe* 

And Hey thy Lady»that in thy life lies, 

By doing damned hate vpon thy fclfe* 

Why ray left thou onthy birthfthchcauen and earth? 

Since birth,and heauen, and earth all three do meet, 120 
In thee at oncc,which thou at once vvouldft loofe. 
Fie, fie; thou fliameft thy fliape,thy loue,thy wit, 
Which like a Vfurer aboundft in all: 
And vfeft none in that true vfe indeed, 
Which fhou'd bedecke thy fliapc,thy louc,thy wit: 
Thy Noble fliape is but a forme of waxe, 
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J>igreffing from the valour o£a man, 
Thy dearelouefwornebut hollow pcriurie, 
Killing that loue which thou haft vowd to chcrifli,. 
Thy wit, that or nament,to fhape and loue, 
Mifliapen in theconduft of them both: 
Like powder in a skilleiTe fouldiers flaske,. 
Is fetaficr by thine owne ignorance, 
And thou difmembred with thine owne defence* 
What rowfc thee man,thy InUtt is aliue, 
For whofe deare fake thou waft tut lately dead. 
There art thou happie,7) 'bah would kill thee, 
But thou fleweft Ttbdt, there art thouhappie. 
The law that threatned death becomes thy friend, 
And turnes it to exile, there art thou happic. 
A packe of bleflings light vpon thy backe, ; 
Happ'mcs courts thee in her beft array, 
But like a mifnaued and fullen wench, 
Thou puts vp thy fortune and thy loue : 
Take hcede,takeheede,for fuch die miferable; 
Go get thee to thy loue as was decreed, 
Afcend her chamber, hence and comfort her: 
But looke thou ftay not till the watch be fet, 
For then thou canfttio t paffe to M<wtua y 
Where thou (halt Hue till we can find a time 
To blaze your marriage 5 reconci1eyour friends, 
Beg pardonoftHe Prince and call thee backc* 
Withtwentie hundred thousand times more ioy 
Then thou wentft forth in lamentation, . 
Go before Nurfe,comraend me to thy Lady, 
And bid her haften all the houfe to bed, 
Which heauie fonow makes them apt vnto,. 



Romeo h comming 



Nur. O Lordjfcould haue ftaid here all the night, 
To heave good counfell , oh what learning is 1 
My Lord-, tie tell my Lady you will come. 
Rq. Do fo,and bid my fwcvte prepare to ch^C' 
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of^omedandtuliet. 

Xur. Here Hr,a Ring fhc bid me giue you fi« 
Hieyo^makehaft.foritgrowesvery late. 

II How well my comfort isreuiu'd by this. 

Tri Go hece,goodnight,& here ftands al your Hate: 
Kthcr be eone before the watch be fet, 
Or by the breakc of day difguife from hence, 
Soiournc in .tMantuafa find out your man, 
And he fliall fis;nifie from time to rime, 
Euerv good hap to y oiuhac chaunces here: 
Gme me thy hand,tis latc>farewell,goodnighfc 

Ro. But that a ioy paft ioy calls out on me, 
It were a griefe,fo briefctopart with thee : 
Farewell* „ ^ 

Enter ott Capu\ct>hismfe and Paris. 

Ca. Things haue falnc out fir fo vnluckily, 
That we haue had no time to moue our daughter, 
Looke you, (he lou'd her kinfman Tybalt dcarely 
And fo did I Well we were borne to die. 
Tis very latc,iheelc not come downc to night: 
I promife you, but for your companic, 
I would haue bene a bed an houre ago. 

Paris. Thefc times of wo affoord no times to wooes 
Madam goodnight,commcnd me to your daughter. 

La. 1 will,and know her mind early to morrow* 
Tonight fhees mewed vp to her hcauincs. 

fa. SirTdra,lwillmakcadefperatetendet 
Of my childcs loue:I thinke flic will me ruldc 
In all refpe&s by me:nay more,I doubt it not. 
Wife go you to her ere you go to bed, 
. Acquaint her here, of my fonne ^aris loue, 
And bid her,marke you me* on wendfday next* 
But foft,what day is this* 

Pa. Monday my Lord 

Ca. Monday , ha ha,well wendfday is too foonc, 
A thwfday let it be$a thurfday tell her 
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She fliall be married to this noble Earlc: 

Will you be ready ?do youhkc this haftef 

Well,kcepe no great ado,a Friend or two, 

For harkc you,Tjrf>alt being fiaine fo late, 

It may be thought we held him carelcfly 

Being our kinfman^f we reueilmuch: 

Therefore weele haue Tome halfe a doozen friend.*, 

And there an eiuibut what fay you to Thurfday* 
Paris. Mv Lord,I would that thurfday were to morrow* 
Ca. Weil getyena gonca Thurfday be it then: 

Go you to Ititiet ere you go to bed, 

Ptf pai e her wifc,againft tins wedding day. 

Fare veil my Lord,light to my chamber ho, 

Afore mce,it is fo veiy late that wee may call it early by and by. 

Goodnight. 

£xentg<> 

Enter Romeo and Iulict Aloft. 

In. Wilt thou be gonef 1 f is nor yet nearc day : 
It was the Nightinga!c,and not the Larke, 
That pictft the fearcfull hollow of thine care, 
Nightly flic fings on yond Pomgi anct tree, 
Bclccuemeloue,it was the Nightingale. 

%om. It was the Lai ke the hcrauld of the raorne* 
No Nightingale,looke loue what cnuious ftreakes 
Dolacethefeueringcloudes in yonder Eaft: 
Nights candles are burnt out,and iocand day 
S tands tipto on the mvftic Mountaine tops, 
I muft be gone and liue,or ftay and die. 

In. Yond light is not daylight,! know it I: 
It is fomc Meteor that the Sun exhale. 
To be to thee this ni<;hf a Torch-bearer, 
A n<i light f hee on thy way to Mantua. 
Therefore flay yct,thou needft not to be gone. 

r Ro. Let rric be tane,let me be put to death, 
l am contentjfo thou wilt haue it fo. 
Be fay yon gray is not.the the morning* cyc^ 



of (^omeo and Juliet. 

Ti.butthepalcreflexofC^brow. 
N^ 

The vaulric heauen fo high abouc our heads, 
Ihauemorccaretoftaythenwiiltogo: 

Come death and welcome,/*/"* W1 ils lt {o - 
How ift my foule? lets talke it is not day. 

Iu It is,itis,hie hence be gone away: 
It is the Larke tha t fings fo out of tune, 
Straining harfli Difcords,and vnpleafing Sharpcs* 
Some fay, the Larke makes fwectc Dmifion : 
This doth not fo : for flic diuideth vs. 
Some fay the Larke and loathed Toad change cyc$, 
O now I would they had changd voyces too : 
Since armc fromarmc that voyce doth vs affray, 
Hunting thee hence,with Huntfup to the day, 

0 now be gone,more light and light it growes, 

Romeo. More light and light , more darkc and aarke 
woes. 

Enter Madame and Nurfe. 

Nur. Madam* 
Iu, Nurfe. 

Nur.Yonr Lady Mother is cuming to your chabcr, 
The day is broke,be vrary,lookc about. 
Iuh. Then window let day in, andlct life out. 
%o. Farewcll,farewell,onc killc and He defcend. 
/tf.Art thou gone foloue,Lord, ay husbandjfriend^ 

1 muft heare from thee cuery day in the houre, 
For in a minute there are many day es, 

0 by this count I fhall be much in yeares 3 
Ere I againc behold my Romeo. 

Rom. Farewell: 

1 will omit no opportunitic, 

That may conuey my greetings loue to fbce. 

it*. O thinkft thou we fhall eucr meetc againe. 

Rom. I doubt it not,and all thefc woes fhall fetuc 
Jorfyvecte difcourfes in our times to conto 
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RolQ God I haue anill diuiningfonlc, 
Me thinkcsl feethcenow,thouartfolowc a 
As one dead in the bottomc of a tombe, 
Either my eye-fight failesjor thou lookeft pale. 

Rom And truft rae loue,in my eye fo do you: 
D:ie for row drinkes our bloud c Adue,adue. 

Exit. 

In. O Fortune > Fortune 5 aIl men call thee fickle, 
If thou arc fickle, what doll: thou with him 
That is renowmel for faith? be fickle Fortune: 
For then I hope thou wil t not keepc him long* 
But fend himbacke. 

Enter Mother* 

La. Hodaughter,areyou vp< 

ft** Who ift that calls? It is my Lady mother. 
L flhe not downelo late or vp fo early? 
Whatvnaccuftomd caufe procures her hither i 

La. Why how now htlteti 

In. Madam I am not well. 

La. Euermore weeping for your Cozens death? 
What wilt thou wafli him from his grauc vyith tcaresf 
And if thoucouldft,thoucouldft not make himliues : 
Therfore haue done,fome griefc frews muchof louc* 
But much of grcefe^fhewes ftill fome want of wit. 

///. Yet let me wecpe,for fuch a feeling lofle. 

La. So fhall you feele the lofle,but not the friend 
Which you weepe for. 

Iu. Feeling fo the loffe, 
I cannot chufe but eucr weepe the friend. 
Xrf.Wel gyi le,thou wcepft not fo much for his death* 
As that the villaine hues which flaughterd him. 

hu What villaine Madam? 

La. That fame villaine %omeo. 

In. Villaine and he be many miles a funder : 
God padon,I do with all my heart: 
And yet no man likt he # doth greeue my heart. 




omeo 

U< That Is becaufe the Trayf or murderer Kue$« 
Iu! I Madam from the reach of thefe my hands; 
Would none but I might vengc my Cozensdeath. 

La. We will haue vengeance for it, feare thou no t 0 
Then weepe no motejle fend to one in Mtntua, 
Where that fame banniftt 1 unnagate doth hue, 
Shall *iue him fuch an vnaccuftomd dram, 
That he ftwll foone keepc Tybalt companic: 
And then I hope thou wilt be fatisfied. 

Iu. Indeed Ineuer fhall be fatisfied 
With Romeo y u\\ I behold him. Dead 
Is my poore heart fo for a kinfman vext: 
Madam if you could find out but a man 
To bcare a poyfonj would temper it: 
That^^fhould vpon rcceit thereof, 
Soonc flcepe in quiet. O how my heart abhors 
To heare him namde and cannotcqmc to hirn^ 
Towreaketheloue I boremy Cozen, 
Vpon his body that hath flaughterd him. 

Mo. Find thouthe means,and He find fuch a tn*r\j , 
But now ile tell thee ioyfull tidings Gyrle. 

Iu. Andioy comes well in fuch a needie time, 
What are they, befeech your Lady fhipf 

Ms Well>well,thou haft a carefull father child,. 
One who to put thecfrom thy heauines. 
Hath forted out a fudden day of ioy, 
That thou expetts not,nor I lookt not for. 
Iu. Madam in happie time, what day is that? 
M> Marrie my child,early next Thurfday morne f , 
The gallant ,young,and Noble Gentleman, 
The Countie Paris at Saint Meters Church, , 
Shall happily make thee there a ioyfull Biide. 

A. Now by S. Peters Church,and Teter too* 
He fliall not make me there a ioyfull Bride. 
I wonder at this hafte,that I muft wed 
Erehe that fhould be husband comes to vvooc; 
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I pray you tcH my Lord arid father Madam, 
I will not marrieyct,and when 1 do, I fweare 
It (hall be Romeo ^Mom you know 1 hate 
leather then Paris, thefe arc newes indeed* 

CM. Here comes your fathcr,t ell him fo your felfc; 
And fee how he will take it at your hands. 
Enter Capulet and Nurfe. 
Ca. When the Suti fees, the earth doth drifledcaw, 
But for the Sunfet of my brothers fonnc, 
lc rains downright.How now a Conduit girl c,V\rhat ftiH i n tears 
Eucrmorc fhowringinone litle body? 
Thou countcfaits. A Barke,a Sea,a Wind: 
Forftill thy eycs,which I may call the fea, 
Doebbcand 'flowc withtearcs 3 thc Barkc thy body is: 
Say ling in this fait floud.thc windes thy fighes, 
Who raging with thy tcares and they with them, 
W ithout a (udden calme will ouerfet 
Thy teropeft toffed body.How now wife, 
Hauc you deliucred to her our decree? 

La. 1 fir,but (he will none, ihc gtue you thankes, 
I would the foole were married to her graue. 

Ca. Soft take me with you, take me with yttu wife, 
How will ftic none? doth (he not giuc vs thanks? 
Is fhe not proud'doth (he not count her blcft, 
Vnworthy as fhe is.that we haue wrought 
So worthy a Gentleman to be her Bride* 
/». Not proud you hauc,but thankful that you hauc; 
Proud can I neuer be of what I hate, 
But thankfull euenfor hatc,thatis meant loue. 

C*.How,how>howhow,chopt lodgick,wliat is this? 
Proud and 1 thankc you,and 1 thankc you not, 
And yet not proud miftrdTc minion you? 
Thanke me no thankings,nor proud me no prouds, 
But fettle your fine loynts gainlt Thurfday next, 
To go with Pans to Saint Peters Church: 
Or 1 will drag thee on a hurdle thither _ 
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Out you greene fickneffe earrion,om you baggage, 
You tallow face. 

La. Fic,fie,whatareyoumad? 

In. Good Father,I befeech you on my knets, 
Heare me with patience,but to fpeake a word. 

Fa, Hang thee young baggagCjdifobedienrwrctch, 
I tell thee what,get thee to Church a Thurfday, 
Or neuer after looke me in the face. 
Spcakeiiot,rcplienot,do notanfwerc me. 
My fingers itchywife, we fcarce thought vs blef^ 
That God had lent vs but this onely childe, 
But now I fee this one is one too much, 
And that wc haue a curfc in hauing her: 
Out on her hilding. 

Nht. GodinhcauenblcfTchcr: 
You are to blame my Lord to rate her fo. 

Frf.And why my Lady wifdome,hold your tongue, 
Good Prudence fmattc^with your go/Hps go. 

Nnr. Ifpcakenotrcafon, 
Father,6 Godigeden, 
May not one fpeake? 

Fa. Peace you mumbling foole, 
Vtter your grauitie ore aGofhips bowle, 
For here wc need it not. 

&h You are too hot. 

Fa. Gods bread,it makes me mad, 
Day^nightjhoure^tidctime^orkejplay, 
Alone in companie,flill my care hath bene 
To haue her matcht,and h auing now prouided 
A Gentleman of noble parentage, 
Of faire demeanes,youthfulland nobly Hand, 
otuftas they fay 3 with honourable parts, 
1 roportiond as ones thought would wifh a man, 
And then to haue a wretched pulingfooie, 
A winning mammet,in her fortune, tender, 
A o an(were,ilc not wed J cannot loue: 
iam too young,! pray you pardon me* 
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Butand you will not wed,ile pardon you. 
Graze where you will , you fhail not houfe with me* 
Looke too't> thinke on't, I do not vfe to ieft. 
Thurfday is neare, lay hand on hart* aduife, 
And you be mine, ile giuc you to my friend, 
And you he not,hang,beg,ftarue, dye in the ftrcets, 
For by ray foule i!e nerc acknowledge thee, 
Nor what is mine fhall ncuer do thee good : 
Truft too'tjbethinkeyoujile not be forfworne. 

Exit* 

lu. Is there no pittic fitting in the cloudes 
That fees into the bo ttome of my grec fe 2 
O fweet my Mother caft rac not away, 
Delay this marriage for a month, a v\ eeke, 
Or if you do not, make the Bridal! bed , 
In that dim Monument where Ttbalt lies. 

Mo. Talke not to me, for i ! c not fpeake a word* 
Do as thou wilc,for I haue done with thee. 

Exit. 

In. O God, 6Nurfe> how fhall this be prcuented? 
My husband is on earthjtny faith in heauen, 
How (hall that faith returne againe to earth, 
Vnlefie rhat husband fend it from heauen, 
By leauing earth ? comfort me, counfaile me : 
Alack, alack, that heauen fhouKi praaifeftratagcms 
Vpon fo {oft a fubieA as my fdf e< 
What fayft thou, haft thou not a word of ioy I 
Some comfort Nurfe, 

Nnr. Faith here iris, Romeo is banifticd and all the world -to- 
That he dares nerc come back to challenge you: (nothing, 
Or if he do, it needs muft be by ft a!tb. 
Then fwee the cafe fo Hands as now it doth, 
I thinke it bell y oti married with the Countie, 
O hces a loucly Gentleman: 
%ormoi a diflicloa: to him, an Eagle Madam 
Hath not fo greenc, fo quick, fo faire an tst 

Pmh hatb, befhro w my very hare., fc , 
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ofRomeoandluliet. 

T rhtnke you are happic in this fecond match, 
Sit excels your firft.ot ifit did not, 
Your firlt ,sdead,ortvvercasgood he were, 

Aslming here,and you no vfe of him. 
r Qnrakft thou from thy heart? 

lu. Amen. 

AWeH thou haft comforted me mamellous much, 

Go io.and tell my Lady I am gone, 
Hauins 5 difpfca£Mmyfathet.tt^yC«B i 

To make confefsicn,and to be obfolu d. 
Nur. Marric I wiH,and this is wifely done. J 
In Auncient damnation^ moft wicked heno> 
Is it more fin to wirti me thus forfworne, 
Or to difpraife mv Lord with that fame tongue, 
Which Hie hath praifdehim with abou'e compare, 
So many ihoufand times > Go Counfcllor, 
Thou and my bofome henceforth (hall be twaine: 
lie to the Frier to know his rcracdie, 
Ifallclfcfaile,my felfe haue power to die. 

Exit* 

inter Frier and Countie Paris. 

Tri. On T hurfday fir : the time is very fliort. 

Tar. My Father Capulet will haue it fo, 
And i atrf nothing flow to flacke his haftc. 

Fri. You fay you do not know the Ladies raindc* 
Vneucn is the courfc,l like it not. 

Par. Immoderately ftiewccpes for Tybdlts death, 
And therefore haue I little talke of louc, 
For Venus fmiles not in a houfe of tear es. 
Now fir,her father counts it daungerous 
That flic do giuc hex forrow fo much fway : 
And in his wifedomc haftes our marriage, 
To flop the inundation of her t cares. 
Which too much minded by her fclfc alone 
May be put frooi her by locietie. 
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{The 7wft lamentable Tragedk 

"Now do you know the reafon of this hafte. 

Fri. I would I knew not why ic ihould be flowed* 
Looke (ir,hcre comes the Lady toward my Cell. 
Enter Iulief. 

Pa, Happily met my Lady and my wife. 

lu. Thar may be fir, when I may be a wife. 

Pa. That may be,muft be loue,on Thurfday nexto 

In. Whatmultbefhallbe. 

Fri t T hats a eertaine text. 

Par, Come you to make confefiion to this Father I 

In. Toaunfwerethat,I fhould confefTe toyou. 

Pa. Do not denie to him,that you loue me. 

Iff. 1 will confeife to you that 1 loue him. 

*Par. So will ye, I am fure that you loue me. 

In. If I do fo, it will be of more price, 
Being fpokc behind yout backe, then fo your face, 

Par. Poor foule thy face is much abufde w ith tears* 

In. The teares haue got fmall viftcrie by that, 
For it was bad inough before thd: fpigb& 
Pa.Thou wrongft ic more then tears with that report 

Iff. That is no flaundertir,whichisatruth, 
And what I fpake,! fpake it to my face. 

Pa. Thy face is mine,and thou haft flandred it*. 

Iff. It may be fo,for ir is nor mine owne. 
Are you at leifure,hoiy Father now, . 
Or fliall 1 come to you at euening MafFc? 

Fri. My leifure femes me penfiuc daughter now, 
My Lord we mull entreate the time alone. 

f Par. GodflVield,I fhould difttirbe deuotion, 
l-ultet&w Thurfday early will I rowfeyce, 
Till then adue,andkecpc chi^ holy kilfe. 

Sxtt. 

la. O fhurthe doorcand when thou had: done fo* 
Come weepe with mc,paft hope, paft carc,paft help. 

Fri, O Iffliet I all cady know thy <;rcefc, 
It liraincs me part the compalle of my wits, 
1 hcarc thou mutt,and nothing may prorogue it, 



of (Romeo And Juliet. 

On Thurfday next be married to this Counti* 

Iff. Tell me not Frier,that thou hcareft of this, 
VnlcflTc thou tell mc,how I may preuent it: 
If in thy wifedome thou canft giue no hclpe, 
Do thou but call my resolution wife, 
And with this knife ilehclpc it prefently, 
God ioynd my heart,aod %omeos thou our hands 
And ere this hand by thec to Romeos feald: 
Shall be the Labell to an other deed, 
Or my true heart with trecherousreuolt, 
Turne to an other,this (hall Hey them both: 
Therefore out of thy longexperienft time, 
Giue me fome pr efent counfell,or behold 
Tvvixtmy cxtreamesand nie,this bloudie knife 
Shall play the vmpeere,arbitrating that, 
Which the commiffion of thy yeares and art, 
Could to no iflue of true honour bring: 
Be not fo long to fpeake,! long to die, 
If what thou fpeakft,fpeake not of rcmcdie. 

Fri, Hold daughter,! do fpie a kind of hope, 
Which craues as defperate an.execution, 
As that is defperate which we w ould preuent. 
If rather then to marric Countic Pans 
Thou haft the ftrength of will to ftaythy felfc, 
Then is it likely thou wilt vndertakc 
A thing like death to chide away this fliamc, 
That coapft with death,himfelfe to fcape fiom it: 
And if thou dareft,Ue giue thee rcmedic. 

Ih. Oh bid me leape.rather then marric Pam, 
From of the battlements of any Tower, 
Or walkc in theeuifli wayes,or bid me lurke 
Where Sctpents are: chaine me with i oaring Bcarc5,. 
Or hide me nightly in a Charncl houfe, 
Orccouerd quite with dead mens ratling bones, 
W r ith reckic llianks and yealow chapels fculls: 
Or bid me go info anew made graue, 
And hide me with a dead man in his, 

x i 



TJ?e moft lamentable Tragedie 

Things that to heart them told,hauc made mc tremble. 
And 1 will doit without fearc or doubt, 
To liuc an vnftaind wife to my fweete loue. 

Fri. Hold then,go homcbe mcrrie,giuc confent, 
To nurrie Paris: wendfday is to morrow, 
To morrow night looke that thou fie alone, 
Let not the Nurfc lie with thee in thy Chamber: 
Take thou this Violl being then in bed, 
And this drilling liquor drinke thou off, 
When prefently through all thy veincs (hall run? 
A cold and drowzie humourrfor no pulfe 
Shall keepc his natiuc progrcfTc but furccafc, 
No warmth,no breaft (hall teftific thou liueft. 
The rofes in thy Hps and chcckcs fhallfadc: 
Too many afhes, thy eyes windowes fall: 
Like death when he fhuts vp the day of life. 
Each part depriu'd of fupplc goucrnment, 
Shall ftiffc and ftarke,and cold appearc like death, 
And in this borrowed likenede of £hrunke death 
Thou (halt continue two andfortiehoutcs, 
And then awake as from a plcafant flcepc. 
Now when the Bridegroorae in the morning comes, 
To rowfe thee from thy bed,thcre art thou dead: 
Then as the manner of our countricis, 
Is thy beft robes vncouered on the Becre, 
Be borne to buriall in thy kindreds grauc: 
Thou (hall be borne to that fame auncicnt vau 1 it$ 
Where all the kindred of the Capulets lie, 
In the meane time againft thou fhalt awake, 
Shall Romeo by my Letters know our drift, 
And hither (hall he comc,an he and 1 
Will watch thy walking, and that very night 
Shall Romeo beare thee hence to Mantua. 
And this flhall freethec from this prefent fhame f 
If no inconftant toy nor womanifh fearc, 
Abate thy valour in the a&ing it, 



i 



offymeoandlutiet 

% Giue me,giuc me,0 tell not me of fearc 

Fri Hold get you gone,be ftrong and profperoui 
Tnthisrcfolu^ilcfcnd a Frier with fpeed 
To Mantua.With my Letters to thy Lord. 

In. Loue giue me ftrength,and ftrcngth (hail hclpc afford: 
Farewell dearc father. { Ex «- 
Enter Father Q*y&*UMother % NHrfe h ani 
Sewing menfwo or three. 

Ca. So many guefts inuite as here are writ, 
Sirrah,2;o hire me twentic cunning Cookcs. 

SerXow (hall haue none ill fir, for ile trie if they xan lick their 

fi S. Howcanftthoutriethemfof 

Set Marric fir,tis an ill Cooke that cannot lick his owtic tin- 
gcrs: therefore hee that cannot lick his fingers gocsnotwith 

Gobegone,wefhallbemuchvnfamifti^ 
What is my daughter gone to Frier Lawrence* 
N*r. Iforfooth; ^ 
Cap. Well, he may chance to do fome good on ner, 
A pecuifh felfewicldhar lottry it is- 
v Enter \u\\t*. 

Nur Sccwhcre (hecomcsfrom ffirift with merie loo kc. 

Ca. How now my hcadftrong,whcre haue you bin gadding? 

7h. where I haue learnt me to repent the fin 
Of difobedient oppofitiom 
To you and your behefts,and am enioynd 
By holy Lawrence, to fall proftrate here. 
To beg your p*rdon,pardon 1 befeech you, 
Henceforward I am eucr ruldc by you. 

Ca. Send for the Countie, go tell him of this, \ 
lie haue this knot knit vp to morrow morning- 

In. I met the youthfull Lord at Lawrence Cell, 
And gaue him what becomd loue I might, 
Kotftepping ore the bounds of modeftie. 

Cap. Why I am glad ont,this is wel , ftand vp, 
This is aft /hould be,let me fee the Countie: 
Imarricgolfay and fcich torn hither. 



The mofi lamentable Tragcdk 

No;y afore God,this reuerend holy Frier, 
All our whole Cine is much bound to him. 

lu. Nurfcwill you go with mc into my Gofer, 
To hclpc me fort fuchneedfull ornaments, 
As youthinke fit tofurnifh mc to morrow/ 

Ljhto. No not till Thurfcfay, there is time inotigh. 
Fa* Go Nui fe,go with hcr^weele to Church to morrow. 

Exeunt. 

Mo. We fhali be fhort in our prouifion, / 
Tisnovv neareniahr. 

Fk% Tu(l),I will ftirre about, 
And all things fhall be well, I warrant thee wife: 
Go thou to lulict 3 helpe todecke vp her, 
lie not to bed to night,let me alone: 
lie play the huswife tor this once,what ho* 
They are all forth, well 1 will walke ray felfe 
To Countic Parii> to prepare vp him 
Againft to morrow,my heart is wondrous light., 
Since this fame wayward Gyrle is fo reclaymd. 

Exit* 

Enter lulict andNnrfe. 

hi. I thefc attires arc bcft,but gentle Nurfe 
I pray thec leaue me to my felfe to night: 
For I haue need of many ory fons, 
To moue the heauens to fmile vpon my ftate, 
Which well thou kno weft,is croiTc and full of fin* 
Enter LMother. 

Mo. What are you bufic ho?necd you my hclpe? 

Ih. No Madam,we haue culd fuch nccedaries 
As are behoofefull for our ftate to morrow: 
So plcafe you, let me now be left alone, 
And let the Nurfe this night fit vp with you, 
For I am furc you haue your hands full all* 
In this fo fudden bufinefTe. 

UMo. Goodnight. 
Get thee to bed and reft,for thou haft need. 

Exeunt. 
Ih. Farewell/ 
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In Fare wc!l,God knowes when we (hall meete agatne> 
I haue a faint cold fearc thrills through my vcines, *5 
That almort freezes vp the heatcof life: 
He call them backc againe to comfort me. 
Nurfe , what ftiou' d (he do here ? 
JVly difmall iceanc I needs muft aft alone. 
Come Violl,what if this mixture do not worke at all? 
Shall 1 be married then to morrow morning? 
No,no,thi> fliall forbid itjie thou there. 
What if it be a poy fon which the Frier 

Subtilly hath miniftred to haue m? dead, 2 5 
Lead in this marriage he ftiould be diflionourd, 
Becaufe he married mc before to %*me 0} 
I fcare ft is,and yet me thinks it (hould not, 
For he haih ftill bene tried a holy man. 

How if when 1 am laid into the Tombc, 3° 

I wake before the time that %omeo 

Come to redeeme m?,theres a fearfull poynt: 

Shall I not then be ftifflcd in the Vault* 

To whofe foule mouth no hcalthfome ayre breaths in, 

And there die ftrangled ere my Romeo comes. 35 

Or if I liuc,is it not very like, 

The horrible conceit of death and night, 

Togithcv with the terror of the place, 

As in a Vau!te,an auncient receptacle* 

Where for this many hundred ycares the bones 4° 
Of all my buried aunceftor s are packt, 
Where bloudie Tybalt yet but gr eenc ia earth, 
Lies feftring in his fhroude,where as they fay, 
At fome houres in the night,fpiiits refort: 

Alack,aiack,is it not like that I 45 
So early waking, what with loathfome fmcls, 
And flirikes like mandrakes torne out of the earth, 
That liuing mortalls hearing them run mad: 
Oif I wslkc,fhall I not be diftraught, 
Inuironcd with all thefc hidious f earcs, 
And madly play vvich my forefather* ioynts? 



Tliemoft hmentahk Tragedie 

And pluck tins mangled Tybalt from his ftirowcjej 
And in this rage with fome great kinfmans bone* 
As with a dub dafh out my defprate braines. 
O lookc,me thinks I fee my Cozins Ghoft, 
Seeking out Romeo that did fpit his body 
Vpon a Rapiers poynt;ftay Tybalt ,ftay:> 
B4tM>%R$g!W to thee. 

Enter Lady ofihe houfe and Nurfe. 
Z*.Hold take thefe ketcs & fetch more fpices Nurfe. 
jRTMThey call for dares* and quinces in the Paftrie. 

£W^WCapulet. 
Ca 4 Come, ftirtftirjftirjthcfccond Cock hath crowed. 
The Curphcw bell hath roong,tis three a clock: 
Lo oke to t h e b a k tc itj e a tes ; good Angelica^ . 
Spare not for coif. 

Nut. Goyoucot-quaanego, 
Get you to bcd,faith yculc be ficke to morrow 
For this nights watching. 

Ca. No not a whit,what I hauewatcht ere now, 
All night.lor Idler caufe ,and nere bene /icke. 

I you haue bene a lnoufe-hunt in your time, 
But I will watch you fiemfuch watching now, 

Exit La&y and Nurfe i 
Ca. A jealous Imod^ icalous hoed,now fellow,what is there* 
Enter three or four c with /pits and logs y _ 
and Baskets. 

Tel. Tilings for the Cooke fir,but I know not what. 

d. Make halt?, make haflefirra.tctchdiier logs. 
Call Pete^hc will Hk w due where they are. 

FeL I haue a head fir. that will find out logs, 
And neuer trouble Peter for the matte/. 

Ca. Matfc and weUfaul,a men ic horfon,ba, 
X wouihalt b&lpggerhead,£cod father tis day. 

Play Mnficke, 
The Countie will be here with muficke ftiaight, 
For fo he faid he would,! heare him ncare. ° 
Murfc, >vifc j what ho,yvhat Nurfc I fay i ; 

Sniff 



of Borneo and Met 

Enter Nurfe. 
Go waken Tu£et,g6 and trim her vp, 
He go and chat with P arts Jticmzkc hafte, 
Makehaftjthebridgroomejhe is corneal ready,make haft I&yc 

Nm Miftris, what miftris,/*Atf>faft I warrant her £he> 
Why Lambe,why Lady,fieyoufluggabed, 
Why Loue I fay,Madam,fw'eete heart, why Bride: 
What not a woTd,you take your pennyworths now, 
Slecpe for a weeke,for the next night I warrant 
The Countie Parts hath ft t vp his reft, 
That you fhall reft but lrttle,God forgiwe me. 
Marrie and Amen : how found is fhe a fleepe: 
I needs muft wake her : MadamjMadatn,Madam, 
I, let the Countie take you in your bed, 
He cle fright you vp y faith,wi)l it not be? 
What dreft,and in your clothes,and downe againe? 
I mult needs wake you^Lady-rLady^Lady. 
Ala5,ala;,helpe,hdpe,my Ladyes dead* 
Oh wereaday that euer I was borne, 
Some Aqua-vitae ho,my Lord my Lady* 

Mo. What noifeishere? 

Nur. O lamentable day. 

Mo. What is thematcer? 

Nur. Looke ? looke,ohheauieday/ 

Mo. O me,0 me,my child,my onely life, 5 
Reuiue,lookc vp,or I will die with thec : 
Helpc^helpejcall helpe. 

Enter Father. 

Fa. For fhame bring Juliet forth,her Lord is come* 

Nur. Shees dcad:deceaft,fhees dead,alack the day. 
M> Alack the day,flices c!ead,fhees deadjfhees dead. 

Fa, Hah let me fee hcr,out alas fhees cold, 
Her bbud 15 fetlecUnd her ioynts arc ftiffe : 
Life and thefe lips haue long bene feparated* 
Death lies on her like an vntimely froft, 
Vponchc fyvcctcfl flower ofall the field. 
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Nur. O lamentable thy! 
1JM0. O wofulltimc/ 

Fa. Death that hath tane her h?ce to roakerne waik 
Tics vp my tongue and will not let me fpeake. 
Enter Frier and the Countie. 
Tri. Come/is the Bride ready to go to Church* 

Fa. Ready to go but neuer to returnc. 
Ofonnc,thc night before thy wedding day 
Hath death kinc with thy wife,there flic lies, 
Flower as flic was^deflowred by him, 
Death is my lonne in law,death is my heire, 
My daughter he hath wedded! will die, 
And leaue him all life liuing,all is deaths* 

Par. Haue I thought louc to fee this mornings face, 
And doth it giuc me fuch a fight as this ? 

Mo. Accurft,vnhappie, wretched hatcfull day, 
Mod miferablc hours that ere time favv, 
In lading labour of his Pilgrimage, 
But one poore one,one poore and louing child, 
But one thing to reioyce and folace in, 
And ctuell death hath ca tcht it from my fight, 

Nar. O wo.O wofull,woful!,wofull day, 
Moft lamentable day,moft wofullday 
That cuer, euer,I did yet bcdold. 
O day,0 day ,0 day ,0 hateful! d;iy, 
Neucr was fcene fo blackc a day as this, 
O wofull day,0 wofull day. 

<p*r. Bcgudd^iuorcedjwronje^fpighted.flainc^ 

Moft d« -tciUblcdcachjby thee b\ guild, 
Bv crucll,cruetl, thee quite oucithrownc, 
O loue,OVife,not hfe,but louc in death. 

Fat. Dcfpifdc .diftrcflc.d J hated 1 m«rrird J kild, 
Vncomfortablc timcy&vli)' c.mift thou now, 
To mui ■thcr,mu: thev, our fol. ..unitief 
O childc,Q childc,my foule afiti not my childc, 
Dead art .thou,alackc my child is dead,- 
And ai:h my child my ioy e s are buried- . p eacr 
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vA Peace ho for (hame,confufions wre Hues not, 
t Arfccoofofionshcauenandyourfelfe 
Had parti" tnis f aire maide,now heauen hath all, 
j F ii ♦i^kpfter is it for the maid: 

That vou run mad,fecing that flic is well. 
ShceVnotwellmarried.thatliuesimrr.edlong, 

Sees beft married,that dies married young. 

And in her beft array beare her to Church. 
For though fome nature bids vs all lament, 
Yet natures tearesarereafommernnnent 

Fa. AH things thatwe ordained feitwall,. 
TurnefromtheirofficetoblackFunerall: 
Our inftturoents to melancholy be Is, 
Oorweddingcheare to a fad bunall feait: 
Ourfolemne himnes tofullen dyrges change . 
Our Bridall flowers feme for a buried Coarle: 
And all things change them to thecontrane. 

Fri. Sir go you in,and Madam go with him, 
And ep firf^cuery one prepare 
To follow this faire Coarfe vnto her graue; 
The heauens do lowre vpon you for feme ill: 
Mouethemnomorcby croflmg their high wil. 

Fxeuntmanct. 

Mufi. Faith we may put vp our pipes and be gone. 
AV. Honeft goodfrUowes,ah put vp, put vp, 
For well you know .this is a picifull cafe. • 
Id. Imymytroatl^thecafemaybeamcncied. 
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The moft lamentable Tragedle 

y . Enter Wit! Ktrnp. 
'Peter. Mufitions, oh MuGtions. harts eafe, harts cafe 
O, and you will hauc me lioc, play harts cafe. 4 * 
Tidier. Why harts eafe ? 

Peter. O Mufitions, becaufe my hart it felfc plaies my hart it 

0 play me Tome merie dump to comfort mc. (f u u . 
M inftrcls. Not a dump we, tis no time to play now. 
'Peter. You will not then ? 

Minfl. No. 

Peter. I will then giue it you foundly. 

tJMihft; What will you giuevs? 

Peter. No money en my faith,but the gleeke. 

1 will giueyou the Min(1re:l. 

Uteinjlrel. Tbe» will I giue you the Sewing-creature. 

Peter. Then will I lay the fcruing-crcaturts dagger on your 
I willcary no Crochets, ilereyou, He fa (pate. 
You, do you note me ? 

iMinft. And you re vs, and fa vs, you note vs. 

% (Jl f. Pray you put vp your daggcr,and put out your wit. 
Then hatie ar you with my wit. 

Peter. I will dry-beateyou withan yron wit, and put vp my 
Anfwere me like mex\ (yum da^er. 

When griping griefes the hart doth wound,then mufiquc with 

her filuerfound. 
Why fi luer found, why mufique,wkh her filuer found,what fay 

you Simon Catling } 

Mmft. Mary fir, becaufe filuer hath a fweet found. 
Peter. Piares,wbat fay you Hugh Rebick ? 

2, M. I fay filuer found, becaufe Mufinons found for filuer, 
Peter. Prates to, what fay you lames found poft \ 

3 . M. Faith I know not wtat to fay. 

Peter. O I cry you tnercy, you are the finger. 
I will fay for you, it is muficjuc with her filuerfound, 
Becaufe Mu/itions haue no gold for founding : 
Then Mufique with her filuerfound with fpcedy helpdoth 

lend 1 edrelle. 

Exit* 
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of Borneo andhtiet 1Vv - 

tjlfin. What a pcftilent knaue is this fame ? 
M. 2 .Hang him Iack 3 come weele in here,tarxie for the mour« 
ticrs,andftay dinner. ! 5° 

Exit* 

JE^rRomeo. Vl - 

Ro. If I may truft the flattering truth of (leepc, 
My dreamcs prefage fome ioyfull newesat hand, 
My bofomes L. fits lightly in his throne : 
And all this day an vnaccuftomd fpirit, 
Lifts mc aboue the ground with chearfull thoughts, 
1 dreamt my Lady came and found me dead, 
Strange dreamc thatgiuesadeadman leaue to thinke, 
And Breathd fuch life with kiTTes in my lips, 
That I reuiude and was an Emperor. 
Ah me,ho w fweete is loue it felfe pofiefl: 
When but loues fiiadowcs are fo rich in ioy. 

Enter Romeos man. 
Newes from Ferona, how now Ba/thazer., 
Doft thou not bring me Letters from the Frier? 
How doth my Lady 3 is my Father well: 
How doth my Lndy /#//rt?ehat 1 aske againe, 
For nothing can be ill if /lie be well. 

CMan. Then fhe is well and nothing can be ill, 
Ha body ficepes in Capels monument, 
And her immortall pait with Angels liues. 

1 faw her laid lo wc in her kindreds vault, 20 
And prefemly tooke pofte to tell it you : 
O pardon mc for bringing thefe ill newes, 
Since you did leaue it tor my office fi r« 

Rom. Isitinfo?rhenI denieyouftanes. 
Thouknoweft my lodging,get me inkeand paper* . 2 5 
A nd hire poft horfes,! will hence to night. 

tMan. I do befeech you fir,haue patience: 
Your bokes are pale and wilde,andco import 
Somemifaduenturo. 

fo.Tufli thou art deceiu'd, 1 
f*eaueme>anddo the thing I -bid thee do* 3<> 

Haft 



Tlx mofl lamentable Trage&e 

Haft tliou noLetrers to ms from the Frier i 
CAUn. No mv good Lord. 

Exit. 

Ro. No mi>ttcr get thec gone, 
And byre thofc horfes,Ile be with thec ftraight. 
Well iulietA will he with thee to night: 
Lets fee for meanes.O rmfchief e thou art fwift, 
To enter in the thoughts of defperate men. 
I do remember an Appothacanc, 
And here abouts a dwells which late I noted, 
In tattred weeds with oucrwhelming browes, 
Culling offimples,mcagcrwerehislookcs f 
Sharpc mifcrie had worne him tothe bones: 
And in his needie (hop a tortoyes hung, 
An allegater ftuft, and other skins ^ 
Of ill flhapte fi(hes,and about his (hclucs, 
A beggerly account of cmptie boxes, 
Greene earthen pots,bladdersand muftiefcedes, 
Kcmnantsofpackthred,andoldcakesofRofes 
Were thinly (ca:tered,to make vp a fhew. 
Noting this penury, to my fclf e 1 faid, 
An if a man did need a poyfon now, 
Whofe fale is prefent death in CMantm* 
Here hues a Catiffe wretch would fell it him. 
O this fame thought did but forerun my need, 
And this fame needie man muft fell it mc. 
As I remember this fhould be the houfe, 
Being holy day ,the beggcrs (hop is (hut. 
What ho Appothccarie* 

Jppo. Who calls fo lowd? 

Kow. Come hither man, I fee that thou art poore. 
Hold,thcre is for tie duckets,let me haue 
A dram of poy fon,fuch foonc fpeeding geare, 
As will difpeatfc it fclfe through all the reincs, 
* That the life-wcarie-taker may fall dead, 
And that the Trunke may be difchargd of breath 
As violwtly,as haftie powder ficrd 



— , - 

offiorneo dnd hM. 

Doth hurry from the fatall Canons wombe; 6 S 

Ton. Such mortall drugs I haue,but MantHd*Uvfc 
Isdcatbtoanyhetbatvttersthem 

Ro. Art thou fo bare and full of wretcnedncllc, 
And feared: to die,faminc is in thy chcekes, 

Need and opprcflion ftarueth in thy eyes, 7° 
Contempt and beggeric hangs vpon thy backer 
The world is not thy fi iend,nor the worldslaw, 
The world affoords no law to make thee rich : 
Then be not poore,but breake it and take this, 

foti. My pouci tie, but not my will confents. 75 

Ro. I pray thy poucnie and not thy will. 

<Poti. Put this in any liquid thingjou will 
And drinke it oflfcmd if you had the flrengtli 
Of twentie men,it would difpatch you ftraight. 

S^.There is thy Gold,vvorfc poyfon to mens foulesj 80 
Doine; more mm t her in this loathfome world, 
Then thefe poore copounds that thou maicft not fell, 
I fell thee poyfon ; thou haft fold me none, 
Farcwell,buy fbode,and get thy felfc in flcfll. 

Come Cordiall and nor poyfon,go with mc 8 S 
To luliets graue,for there muft 1 vfc thec. 

Exeunt. 

Enter Trier Iohn to Frier Lawrence. 

Ioh< HolyFrancifcan Frier,brothcr>ho. 
Enter Lawrence. 

Lw. Thisfame fhould bethe voyce of Frier hhn f 
Welcome from cJ5&i»r jM,what fayes Romeoi 
Onf his minde be writ,giue me his Letter. 

Ioh: Going to find a barefoote brother out, 5 
One 3f our order to aflotiate me, 
Here? in (his Citie vifiting the ficke , 
And finding him,the Searchers of the Townc 
Sufpe£ling that we both were in a houfe, 

Where die infe&ious peftilence did raigne, 10 
Scald vp the doores,ai.d would not let vs forth) 
So that my (peed to Aimtitt there was ftaid. 
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The moft lamentable Tragedit 

Lav. Who bare my Letter then to Romeo ? 

lohn. I could not fend inhere it is againe, 
Nor get a mefTcngcr to bring it thee, 
So fearcfull were they ofinfeftion. 

Law. Vnhappic fortune, by my Brotherhood, 
The Letter was not nice but full of charge, 
Of dear e import,and the ncglefting if. 
May do much dangertFrier Iokn*o hence, 
Get me an Iron Crow and bring it ftraight 
Vntomy Cell. 

John. Brother ile go and bring it thee. (Exit. 

Law, Now muft 1 to the Monument alone, 
Within this three houres will fatrc Mm wake, 
Shee will bcflirewc me much that Romeo 
Hath had no notice of thefe accidents: 
But I will write againe to Mantua, 
And kecpe her at my Cell till Romeo come, 
Poorc liuing Coai fe>clofdc in a dead mans Tombr. 

Exit. 

Enter Paris and hu Page. 

Tar. Giue me thy Torch boy , hence and ft and aloofc, 
Yet put it out,for I would not be fecne: 
Vndcr yond young Trees lay thee all along, 
Holding thy eare clofe to the holiow ground, 
So fhall no footc vpon the Church-yard tread, 
Being loofc,vnfirroe with digging vp of Graues, 
But thou flialt hcarc ir,whiftle then to me 
As fignall that thou heareft fomc thing approach , 
G iuc me thofc flowers,do as I bid thee, go. 

Pa. I am almoft afraid to Hand alone, 
Here in the Church-yard,yet 1 will aduenturc. 

Par. Sweet flower, with flowers thy Bridall bed I ftrcW 
O woe,thy Canapie is duft and ftones, 
Which with fvvecte water nightly 1 will dewe, 
Or wanting that, with tearcs diltild by mones. 
The obfequiss that I for thee willkccpc; j 
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MT,crhttyfliallbc,foftrcw thygraucand weep* 

1 IVhiJlteBoj. 
The Boy giues warning,fomcthing doth approach| 
What curfed footc wanders this way tonight, 

To erode my obfequies and true loues right? 20 
What with a Torch? muffle mc night a while. 

Enter Romeo and Peter. 
ifoGiue me that mattockc and the wrenching Iron, 
Hold take this Lettcr,carly in the morning 
Sccthoudeliuerit to my Lord and Father, 

Giue me the light vpon thy life I charge thee, 25 
What ere thou heareft or fceft>ftand all aloofe, 
And Jo not interrupt mc in my courfc. 
Why I defcend into this bed of death* 
Is partly to behold my Ladiesface: 

But elm fly to take thence from her dead finger, 3° 

A precious Ring : a Ring that I muft vfe, 

In d eare iinpl >ymcnt,thcreforc hence be gone: 

But if thou icalous doft rcturnc topric 

In what 1 farfher iliall intend to doo, 

Byheautn I will teare thee loynt by Ioynt, 35 
And ftrew this hungry Church-yard with thy lims: 
The time and my intents arc fauagc wildc, 
More fierce and more inexorable farre, 
Then emptic Tygers,or the roaring fca. 
Pet. Iwillbegortcfir,andnotttcubleye. 4° 
Ro.So (halt thou fhew me friend fhi J,takc thou that, 
Due and be pr,>fperous,and farewell good fellow. 

Pet. For all this fame, ile hide me here about, 
His lookes i feare,and his intents I doubt. 

Ro. Thou detcftablemavvc, thou womle of death, 45 
Gorg'd with the deartft moi fell of the earth: 
Thus I enforce thy rotten Iawcs to of en, 
And in defpight ile cram thee with more foodc. 

Pa. This is that baniflu hzughve CtioHrttagi<e 9 
That murdrcd my loues Cozii^with w hich greefc, 5° 

La I* 
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It is fuppofed the fairc creature died, 
And here is come to do fomc villainous fliame 
To the dead bodie$:I will apprehend him, 
Stop thy vnhallowed toyle vi!c CMoanuqucx 
On vengeance be pmfucd further then death! 
Condemned villaind do apprehend thee, 
Obey and go with me, for thou muft die. 

Rom. I muft indeed , and therefore came I hither* 
Good 2;enr)e youth teropr not a defprate man, 
Flie hence and leaue me.thinke vpon thefe gone, 
Let them aff right thee. I befeech tliee youth, 
Puf not an other fin vpon my head, 
By vrging me to furie, 6 be gone, 
By heauenl bue thee bettor then my felfe, 
For 1 come hither armde agamfl my felfe: 
Stay not 3 begone 3 liue,and hereafter fav* 
A mad mans merck bid thee run away* 

?*r. I do defie thy comrniration , 
And apprehend thee for a Fellon here. 
Ro. Wilt thou prouoke mef then haue at thee boVo 

O Lord theyfghtjrvi/lgo call the Watch. 
Par. O I am ilaine,if thou be mcrcifull, 
Open the Tombe,lay me with Imict. 

Rom. In faith I will, let me perufe this face, 
Cfrtercutws kinfman,Nohle Counue Tarn, 
What faid my man,when my betofled foulc 
Did not attend him as we rode . ; I thinkc 
He told me Taris fliould haue married luket^ 
Said he not fof or did I dreame it fo? 
Or am 1 mad,hcaring him talke of I$tket% 
To thinke it was fo ? O giuc me thy hand, 
One writ with me in fowrc misfortunes bookc* 
He burie thee in a triumphant graue. 
A GraucO no. A Lanthornellaughtred youths 
For here lies lu/tet^tid her bew tic makes 
This Vault afeaftingprefence full of light. 
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-Death lie thou there by a dead man >n«rd, 
How oft when m:n are at the point of death, 
Hr^eybenemenefwhichcheirkeepcrscaU 

Alkhtniig before deathf Oh how may I 
Callth.sah3htn»n5?OmyLoue, m ywifc, 
Death that hath fuckt the honey of thy breath, 
Hath had no power yet vpon thy bcwtie: 
Sartnotco Iiq aerd,b C wtiesenn 5 neyet 

' Iscrvmfbn in thy hps and in thy cheeks, . 
And deaths pale flag .s not aduanced there 
Tybalt lyeft t hou there in thy bloudic (hect/ 
O what more fauour can 1 do to thee, 
?hen wUh that land that cut thy youth in t*aine, 
To funder his that was thine enemie i 
Forgiue me Couzen. Ah deare luhet 
Whyart thou yet fo fairer I will beleeue, 
3 Ibeleeue thatvnfubftantiall death is amorous, 
And that the leane abhorred monfter kcepes 
Theeherein darke tobehisparramour i 
For feare of that I flill will ftaie with thee, 
And neuer from this pallat of dym night. 
Depart againe.comc lye thou in my 
HeeVstothyhealth,whereerethoutumblcftm.. 

OtrueAppothecaricr 

Thy drugs are quicke.Thus withakiflcl die. 

Depart againchere.hercwill I remaine, 

W.th wo?mes that are thy Chamber-maides: O here 

.Willlfctvprnyeuerlaftingreft: 

And make the yoke of inaufpiciousltarres, 

Fromthisworldwearicdflelb^yeslookeyourlaft. 

Armes takeyourlaft embrace: And hps,Oyou 

The doores of breath ,fea!e wirh a righteous M« 

A datelefle bargaine to ingioOnig death : 

Come bitter conduft,comc vnfauoury guide, 

Thou dctpcrate Pilot,now at once run on 

The dalhing Rocks,thy feafick weary barke; 

Hecrcs to my Louc.O true Appoihecarv ' : 

Thy diu»s ate quicke.Thus with a kiile 1 die,.. 
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Entrer Frier wub Lanthorne, Crtwe, 
and Spade. 

Trier. S. Frances be my fpcede, how oft to night 
Hauc my old feet ftumbjed at graucs i Whocs there ? 

Matt. Heercs one, a friend, and one that knowes you welt 

Frier. Bliflc be vpon you. Tell me good my friend 
What torch is yond that vainly lends his light 
To grubs and ey elefle fculles : as 1 difcernc, 
It burnetii in the Capelt monument. 

Man. 1 1 doth fo holy fir, and thcrcs my maifter, one that you 

Alan. %omeo. 

Fner. How long hath he bin there ? 

Mm. Full halfe an houre. 

Trier. Go with me to the Vault. 

Man. I dare not fir. 
My Matter knowesnot but I am gone hence, 
And fcarcfully did menace me with death 
Ifl did ftay to looke on his cntcnts. 

Frier. Stay then ile go alone, feare comes vpon me. 

0 much I feare fomc ill vnthnftie thing. 

<~M**. As I did flcepe vnder this yong tree heere* 

1 dreampt my maifter and another fought, 
And that my maittcr flew him. 

Frier. %*meo. 
Alack alack, what bloud is this which ftaines 
The ftony<ntt«ra?ofthis Sepulchre* 
What meanc thefe maiftcrlelTc and goarie fwords 
To lie difcolourci by this place of peace i 
"Romeo, oh p 4 ; c / ^ho elfe, what Tarii too i 
And ftcr-^ in bloud ?ah whatan vnRind hovvcr 
h guilcic ofri ; : r4txwwta01c chance i 
The Lady r r ., 

Iuli. O corr. _ . . ^fe! c Frier, where is my Lord? 
I do remember well where I fiiould be : ; 
And there I am, ?/ncrc is my Rq.wcq ? 

frier. I hcarc Howe noyfe Lady, come (torn that ncft 



Af death, contagion, and vnnaturall (leepc, 
A greater power then wc can contraditt 
Hath thwarted our intents, come, come awaf, 
Jhy husband in thy bofome there lies dead: 
And Far is too, come ile difpofe of thee, 
Among aSiftcrhood of holy Nunnes : 
Stay not to queftion, for the watch is corommg, 
Come go good Met, I dare no longer ftay. 

m. Go get thee hence, for I will notaway. 
Whats heere ? a cup clofd in my true loues hand J 
Poifon I fee hath bin his timelelTc end : 
O churle, drunke all, and left no friendly drop 
To help me 

after, I will kifte thy lips, 
Happhe fome poyfon yetdoth hang on them, 
To make me dye with a rcftoratme. 
Thy lips arc tyarmc. 
' Enter Boy And Watch. 

Watch. Le»Ac boy, which way. 
M. Yea noifc? then ile be briefe. O happy dagger 
This is thy (heath, there ruft and let me dye. 
Watchboj. This is theplace there where the torch doth burnc. 
W^.Thc ground isbloudie.fearch about the Churchyard. 
Go fomc of you, who ere you find attach. 
Pittifull fight, heere lies theCounticflaine, 
And Za/Atfbleeding^warme, and newlic dead : 
Who heere hathlaine this two daies buried. 
Go tell the Prince, runne to the Capttlets, 
Raile vp the Momtagues, fome others fcarch, 
We fee the ground whereon thefe woes do lye, 
But the true gt ound or all thefe piteous woes 
We cannot without circumftancc defcry. 
Enter Romeos man. 
Watch. Hcrcs Romeos man,we found him in the Churchyard. 
Chief.watch. Holdhiminfafctie rill the Prince come hither. 

Enter Frier, and another Watchman. 
%mtch. Here is a Frier that trembles, fighes, and weepes^ 

m 



The moji Umentable Trdgc<Tte 

We tooke this Mattocke and this Spade from him, 
/is he was comming from this Church-yards fide. 
Qnef watch. k great fufpition,ttay the Frier too too* 

Enter the Prince . 
Prin. What mifaduenture is fo early vp, 
That calls our perfon from our morning reft / 
Snter Cape/s, 
Ca. What fhould it be that is fo (kike abroad ? 
Wife. O the people in the ftrcet eric Romeo \ 
Some Met, znd fome Taru,*nd all runne 
With open outcry toward our Monument. 
Tr. What feare is this which ftartlesinyour cares? 
Watch. Soueraine,here lies the County Paris flain, 
And Romeo deadend Met d^ad before, 
Warme and new kild. (comes. 
P?mSearch,feeke Si know how this foulc murder 
Wat. Here is a Frier , and Slaughter Romeos man, 
With Inftrumentsvpo* them*6ttoopen 
Thcfe dead mens Tombes. 

Snter fapu/et and hi* wife. 
Ca. O heauens / O wife looke how our daughter 
This dagger hath miftanc,for loe his houfc (bleeds/ 
Is emptie on the back of Mountains, 
And it misfheathd in my daughters bofome. 

Wife. O me,this fight of death/is as a Bell 
That warnes my old age to a fepulchcr. 
Enter <JMountague. 
<Prin. Come Mountague, for thou art early vp 
To fee thy fonnc and heire>now earling downe. 

Mom. Alas my liege, my wife is dead to ni^ht, 
Gricfe of my fonnes exile hath ftopt her breath. 
What further woe confpires againfl; mine age/ 
Trin. Looke and thou (halt fee. 
Moun. O thou vntaughtjwhatmancrsis in this, 
To prefle before thy father to a graue? 

Tan. Scale vp the mouth of outrage for a whil^ 
Till we can clears thefc ambiguities, 
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And know their fpring, their head,their true difcehr* 
And then will I be gencrall of your woes. 
And leade you euen to death,meane time forbcare, 
And let mifchance be flauc to patience, 
Bring foorth the parties of fufpition. 

frier. I am the greateft able to do leaft, 
Yet moft fufpc&cd as the time and place 
Doth mi J. 2 againft me of this dircfull mutthcr : 
And hecre 1 Hand both to i peach and purge 
'My felfe condemncd,and my lelfc excufde. 
Prin. Then-fay at once what chou doft know in thss? 
Frier. I will be bricfe,for my fliort date of breath ^ Q 
Is not fo long as is a tedious ta'c. 
%oweo there dead, was husband to that I*liet, 
And flie there dead, thats Romeos faithfull wife : 
■ 1 married them, and their ftolnc marriage day 
Was Tibalts doomefday , whofe vntimely death _ 23J 
Banifht the new-made Bridegroome from this Citie> 
For whome,and not for Tibalt, /a/zWpindc. 
You to rcmoue that ficge of gricfe from her 
Betrothd and would hauc married her perforce 
To Course Paris. Then comes (he to me, 
And with wild lookes bid me dcuifc fome meant 
To rid her from this fecond mariage : 
Or in my Cell there would flic kill her felfc. 
Then gauc 1 her (fotutcrd by my art) 
Afleep'mg potion,which fo tookc effeft 
As I intended, for it wrought on her 
The forme of death, meanc time I writ to Rome* 
That he fhould hither come as this dire night 
To help to take her from her borrowed graue, 
Being the time the potions force fhould ceafc- 
But he which bore my letter, Frier lohn> 
Was flayed by accident, and yefternighc 
Returnd my letter back,then all alone 
At the prefixed howcr of her wakingi 
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Came I to take her from her kindreds Vaults 

Meaning to keepe hcrclofely at my Cell, 

Till I conueniently could fend to Romeo. 

But when I came/orns minute ere the time- 

Of her awakening,here vntimely lay, 

The Noble Paru s ix$ true Romeo dead* 

She wakes,and I entreated her come forth 

And beare this workeofheauen with patience: 

But then a noy fe did fcai e me from the Torribe, 

And flie too defpejfate would not go with me: 

But as it feeme$5<iid violence on her felfe. 

A 1 this I kno<v,& to the marriage her Nurfeis prime: 

And if ought in tins mifcariedby my fault, 

Let my olcl life bcfacrifVd feme houre before his time, 

Vnto the rigour of feuercft law. 

T>rin. We dill hauc knownc thee for a holy man, 
TJVhacs%omtoj man i what can he fay to this ? 

Ba/th. X brought my roaiQernewesof/^/i deaths 
And then in polte hc came from CMantua> 
To this fa me place.To this fame monument 
This Letter he <arly bid roe giue his Father, 
And threatned me with dcath^goiiig in the Vault? 
If I departed norland left him there. 

Prm* Giue me the Letter, I will looke on it. 
"Where is the Counties Page that raifd the Watch ? 
Sirrah,what made'your maifter in this place? 

Boy. He came with flowers to ftrc w his Ladies graue> 
And bid me ftand aloofe, anafo I did, 
Anon comesone with light to opc the Tombe, 
And by and by my maifter drew on him, 
And then 1 tan away to call the Watch. 

Prin.T[\\% Letter doth make good the Friers words? 
Their courfe of Louejthe tidingsof her death, 
And here he writes>thathedid buy a poyfon 
Of a poore Pothecarie,and there withal!, 
Came to this Vault, to die and ly eM/ith Imfat- 
JWherc bathefc encmictf C^Hlc^Momta^l 




of^meoandhlkt 

See what a fcourge is hide vponyour hate i % 
That heauen finds means to kil your loyes with louc, 
And I for winking at your difcords too, 
Haueloft a brace of kinfmcn, all are puniflit. 

Cap. O brother Meuntague,a\uc me thy hand, 
This is my daughters ioynture,for no more 
Canldemaund. 

tjMom. But lean giue thee more, 
For I will raic her ftatue in pure gold, 
That whiles Veron* by that name isknowne, 
There fliall no figure at fuch rate be let, 
As that of true and f'aithfull Inliet. 

Cape/. As rich fliall Romeos by hisXadieshcj 
Poore facrifices of our enmitie. < . H 

Trin. A glooming peace this morning with it brings, 
The Sun for forrow will not fhew his head: 
Go hence to hauc moretalkeofthefe fad things. 
Some fliall be pardoned,and fome puntlhcd, , 
For neuer was a Storie of mor c wo, 
Then this of Jkfirt and her Rome. j 
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